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GIFT  OF 
William  S.  Wadsworth 
Class  of  1887 


DRAWN  BY 


George  du  Maurier 


BEAUTY  A  CRITIC  ON  BEAUTY. 

Fred  and  Charlie.  “There’s  Mrs.  Spiffington  !  Ain't  she  looking  Lovely  !  ” 

Mrs.  Billington  {a  rival  Beauty).  “I  never  could  see  the  Loveliness  of  Mrs.  Spiffington,  I  confess!  Now,  that  short  Woman,  with  the  large  Black  Hat, 
who’s  with  her,  is  Lovely,  if  you  like  !  ” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES 


BY 


George  du  Maurier 

*  *  i 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  PROM  “PUNCH.” 


O 


HONOUR  WHERE  HONOUR  IS  DUE.  1680. 

Sir  Gorgius  Midas  ( ivho  has  not  been  made  a  Peer).  “Why,  it’s  enough  to  make  a  Man  turn  Radical,  ’angf.d  if  it  ain’t,  to 


THINK  OF  SICH  SERVICES  AS  MINE  BEIN’  REWARDED  WITH  NO  ’iGHER  TITLE  THAN  WHAT’S  BESTOWED  ON  A  HEMINENT  SAWBONES,  OR 
A  HiNGERNEEIl,  OR  A  LITTERY  MAN,  OR  EVEN  A  SUCCESSFUL  HARTIST  !  ” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  dc  Tomky ns  (sympathetically).  “It  does  seem  hard!  But  you’ve  only  to  bide  your  time,  Sir  Gorgius.  No 
MAN  of  your  Stamp  need  eyer  despair  of  A  Peerage!”  [And  Mrs.  Ponsonby  dc  Tomkyns  is,  as  usual,  quite  right. 

FAME ! 

Evans  Evans,  R.A.,  the 
famous  Artist,  Knight 
of  the  Order  of  Merit 
in  Germany,  Officer  of 
the  Legion  of  Honour 
in  France,  Sc.,  Sc., 
visits  his  native  place 
in  Wales,  and  meets 
his  first  and  only  love, 
who  married  ( alas !) 
tltc  Village  Doctor. 

She.  “Dear  me! 

To  think  of  our 
meeting  again  after 
so  many  years  !  How 
WELL  I  REMEMBER  YOU  ! 

YOU  USED  TO  GO  IN  FOR 
Painting  and  Sketch¬ 
ing,  and  all  that — 

AND  DO  YOU  GO  IN  FOR 
IT  STILL  ?  ” 


FAME  I 


g  o  n  o 
OwU  JO 


1881. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH” 


Brown  ( pointing  to  next  room).  “  That's  not  the  sort  op  Thing  to  make  a  Party  go  off  !  ” 

Jones  {pointing  to  himself ).  “  By  Jove!  It’s  the  sort  of  Thing  to  make  This  Party  go  off!  Ta-ta  I”  [Exit. 


DISTINGUISHED  AMATEURS. - THE  BARITONE, 

“  Ohms  us  hoc  vitivm  est  Cantoris  vs  !” — Horace. 

“Bo  ASK  YOUll  Hi' SB  AND  TO  Sing,  LlZZIEl” - “I  WILL,  IF  YOU  WILL  PROMISE  TO  ASK  HIM  TO  LEAVE  OFF/” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER 
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1889. 


Fair  Hostess  {who  is  proud  of  her  popularity).  “Yes;  I  flatter  myself  there’s  not  a  Door-bell  in  the  whole  Street 
that’s  so  often  Rung  as  mine  !  ” 

Fair  Visitor.  “Well,  dear,  /  had  to  Ring  it  Five  Times t" 


SOFT  ANSWER. 


“Jane,  I  saw  that  Policeman  speak  to  you.  That’s 
I  can’t  allow  that  !  ” 

"No,  Ma’am.  But  the  Policemen  always  do  admire 

ALL  SAY  AS  THEY  SEVER  SEE  SUCH  A  FINE  CHILD  I” 


the  Third  Policeman  I’ve  seen  speaking  to  you  this  Morning. 
Baby  so— they  can’t  ’elp  sTori-iN’  and  askin’  about  ’im.  They 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH," 


Hostess.  “What?  Haven’t  you  brought  your  Sisters,  Me.  Jones?” 

Mr.  Jones.  “  No ;  they  couldn’t  come,  Mrs.  Smith.  The  fact  is,  they’re  saving  themselves  for  Mrs.  Brown's  Dance 

TO-MORROW,  YOU  KNOW  !  ” 


Mamma.  “Well,  Eva,  what  are  you  looking  in  the  Glass  for?  Smartening  yourself  up?  eh?” 
Eva.  “  Oh  dear  no!  I  don’t  want  to  look  Younger  than  I  really  am!" 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER, 


7 


Her  Ladyship.  “  I’m  so  glad  you  are  coming  to  our  Concert  in  the  Schoolroom  to-night,  Trice  !  Miss  Davey,  the 
great  Contralto  from  London,  is  coming  to  help  us,  you  know  !  ” 

Old  Servant.  “\es,  my  Lady,  we  was  a  saying  in  the  Servants  ’All  as  we  felt  very  hanxious  about  ’er.  They  don’t 
APPRECIATE  ANYTHING  REALLY'  FUST-RATE  DOWN  ’ERE.  NOW  YOU  AND  MlSS  HEMMAR  ALWAYS  TAKES  BEAUTIFUL,  MY'  LADY' !  ” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID.  1889. 

Servant.  “Lady  Glitter’s  Carriage!” 

Son  of  the  House  {tenderly,  as  he  hands  her  Ladyship  out).  “An,  I’ve  been  waiting  for  this  Moment  all  toe  Evening!” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH” 


Dragoon  anti  Curate. 


11  Prat  allow  me,  Mrs.  Jones  !” 


GENEROSITY 

BEFORE  JUSTICE. 

First  Bohemian.  I 
say,  Joe,  I  wish  you 

WOULD  LET  ME  HAVE 
BACK  THOSE  FlVE 

Pounds  you  Borrowed 

OF  ME  LAST  WEEK  !  ” 

Second,  Ditto.  “Oh, 
my  dear  Fellow — so 
SORRY  —  BUT  it’s  IM¬ 
POSSIBLE.  I’m  impecu¬ 
nious  to  such  an 
extent  that  I - ” 

First  Ditto  ( Happy 
Thought).  “Could 
you  Lend  me  Five 
Pounds  ?” 

Second  Ditto  {off  Ms 
guard).  “My  dear 
Fellow,  with  the 
greatest  Pleasure  in 

Life - ” 

[Forks  out  the  same. 


GENEROSITY  BEFORE  JUSTICE. 


1886. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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Snookson  ( who  has  got  “  Gentleman  ”  on  the  Brain,  and  thinks  him¬ 
self  one).  “A — taas — Jones  is  a  very  good  Fellow — a — 1  don’t 
KNOW  THAT  I  QUITE  CALL  HIM  A  GENTLEMAN,  YOU  KNOW.” 

Miss  Sharp  ( who  has  a  liking  for  Jones).  “Don’t  you  really? 
Oh — BUT  PERHAPS  YOU  ARE  NOT  A  VERY  GOOD  JUDGE  !  ” 


She.  “I  BELIEVE  YOU  KNOW  MY  NEIGHBOURS,  THE  CHESTER¬ 
FIELD  Browns?” 

He.  “Haw — well — a — I  go  to  the  House,  don’tcherknow, 
and  Dine  with  ’em  occasionally,  and  all  that— but  I’m  not 
on  Speaking  Terms  with  ’em  !  ” 


THE 

BRITISH  PASSION 
FOR  INEQUALITY. 

Sturdy  Briton.  “  It’s 
ALL  VERY  WELL  TO  TURN 

up  your  Nose  at  your 

OWN  BEGGARLY  COUNTS  AND 

Barons,  Mossoo  !  But 
you  can’t  find  fault 
with  our  Nobility  !  Take 
a  Man  like  our  Dook  o’ 
Bayswater,  now  !  Why, 

he  COULD  BUY  UP  YOUR 
Foreign  Dukes  and 
Princes  by  the  dozen  ! 
AND  AS  FOR  YOU  AND  Me, 
he’d  look  upon  US  AS  SO 
much  Dirt  beneath  his 
Feet  !  Now  that’s  some¬ 
thing  like  a  Nobleman, 
that  is !  That’s  a  kind 
o’  Nobleman  that  I,  as 
an  Englishman,  feel  as 
I’ve  got  some  right  to 
be  Proud  of  !  ” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH" 


THE  DECIMAL  SYSTEM. 


THE  DECIMAL 
SYSTEM. 

Brown  ( entering  Pork- 
butcher's  Shop  in  France, 
and  seizing  a  large  Sau¬ 
sage  done  up  in  silver 
paper).  “  Keskersay- 
KERSAH  ?  ” 

Fair  Charcutierc. 
“  C’est  du  Saucisson  de 
Lyon,  Monsieur.” 

Brown  ( who  always 
confuses  me asures  of 
weight  with  measures  of 
distance).  “  Aiors 

VOULEZ-VOUS  ME  DON- 
NAY  OON  KlLOMAYTER  DE 

Sosissong  deLyong?” 

Fair  Charcutiere  ( who 
is  never  surprised  at 
English  eccentricity). 
“Un  Kilometre,  Mon¬ 
sieur?  Certainement  ; 

MAIS  IL  FAUDRA  NOUS 
DONNED  UN  PEU  DE 
TEMPS  !  ” 


IT’S  NOT  SO  DIFFI¬ 
CULT  TO  SPEAK 
FRENCH, 
AFTER  ALL. 

Mistress  {fluently). 
“  Oh — er — FRAN901SE, 
IL  PAUT  QUE  VOUS 
ALLIEZ  CHEZ  LE  CHE¬ 
MIST,  dans  High  Street, 
tour  le  Gargle  de 
Mademoiselle  Maud  ; 
ET  CHEZ  LE  TOY-SHOP, 
pour  le  Lawn-Tennis 
Bat  de  Monsieur  Mal¬ 
colm  ;  et  n’oubliez  pas 
mon  Waterproof,  chez 
le  Cleaner,  vis-a-vis 
l’Underground  Rail¬ 
way  Station  ;  et  dites 
a  Smithson,  le  Builder 
(dans  Church  Lane  a 
CO'lA  DU  PUBLICHOUSE, 
VOUS  SAVEZ),  QUE  LE 

Kitchen  -  Boiler  —  est 

— EST — EST - ” 

Fran^oise  {ivho  has  been 
longer  in  England  than 
her  new  Mistress  thinks). 
“Est  Burrrst !  Th.es 
bien,  Madame.” 


ITS  NOT  SO  DIFFICULT  TO  SPEAK  FRENCH,  AFTER  ALL. 


1882. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER . 


PONSONBY  DE  TOMKYNS  BEGINS  TO  ASSERT  HIMSELF. 

P.  de  T.  (who  Juts  had  a  little  too  much — Music). — “  Look  here,  M’ria  !  Blest  if  I  can  stand  that  Foreign  Rowdy  of  yours 
ANY  LONGER  !  He’S  ALWAYS  PITCHING  INTO  ENGLAND,  BY  GEORGE,  WHERE  HE  MAKES  ALL  HIS  MONEY  !  He  YAWNS  AND  WHISTLES, 
and  Picks  his  Teeth,  and  looks  at  himself  in  the  Glass  when  Ladies  are  talking  to  him.  Doesn’t  care  what  he 
SAYS  BEFORE  LADIES  !  LOOK  AT  ’EM  ALL  FANNING  HIM,  AND  LICKING  HIS  BOOTS  !  MAKES  ME  SICK  !  !  HALF  A  MIND  TO  KICK 

him  Downstairs  ! ! !  ” 

Mrs.  P.  de  T.  “Ho,  no  !  Hush,  Love  !  He’s  a  Genius!  He  plays  the  Flageolet  better  than  any  Man  living!  The 
Princesses  would  never  have  been  here  to-night,  but  for  him!  ! — and  remember,  Ponsonby,  he  Plays  to  us  for  Nothing! ! !  ” 


La  Folitesse  ”  can  be  carried  too  far,  even  among  the  Politest  People  in  the  World — for  instance,  it  can  be  carried  right  across  the  Pavement, 

SO  AS  TO  STOP  THE  WAY. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH.” 
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COMING  OF  AGE— A  DOMESTIC  DRAMA.  1881. 


My  Lady.  “No,  no,  General!  Don’t  talk  to  he  of  School  and  College!  There’s  nothing  like  Home  influence  for 
Boys  !  My  precious  Darling  has  never  left  my  side  since  he  was  born— just  Twenty-one  Years  ago  this  very  day, 
General — and  he  has  kept  the  heart  of  a  Child,  and  never  given  me  an  Hour’s  anxiety  in  all  his  innocent  Life!” 
The  General.  “Ah,  he’ll  soon  be  wanting  to  marry  the  Lady’s-maid,  or  something  of  that  sort!  See  if  he  don’t!” 
My  Lady.  “  Good  Heavens  !  (To  Footman,  who  enters.)  Adams,  where’s  Parker  ?  ” 

The  Footman.  “  She  just  stepped  out  for  a  minute  this  Hornin’,  my  Lady — to  git  some  ’Airpins,  she  SAir.  But  they 
do  SAY  DOWN-STAIRS  AS  MASTER  Gf.ORGE  WERE  WAITING  FOR  HER  ROUND  THE  CORNER  WITH  A  FOURWHEEL  CAB  AND  A  SMALL 
PORKMANTEAU.  LEASTWISE  SHE  NEVER  COME  HOME,  NOR  MASTER  GEORGE  HASN’T  NEITHER.  LUNCH  IS  WAITING,  MY  LADY  !  ” 


EXPERIENTIA 

DOCET. 

Frown  (Lieutenant 
Royal Superbs).  “Not 
take  my  Cheque! 
Why,  hang  it!  lots 
of  our  Fellows 
have  stopped  at 
this  Hotel  !  ” 

Hotel  Keeper."  Yes, 
Sir,  and  they’ve 
none  of  them  ever 
paid  !  ” 


EXPERIENTIA  DOCET. 


1886. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


(Scene — A  French  Tramway  Gar,  so  fall  that  Mrs.  Parker  and  her  sister  Maria  have  to  stand  the  whole  way.) 

Mrs.  Parker  {who  is  tired  and  rather  cross).  “I  wonder  how  long  two  French  Ladies  would  HAVE  to  stand,  Maria,  in  a 

Public  Conveyance  full  of  Englishmen  !” 


A  STRUGGLE  FOR 
SUPREMACY. 

(Scene — A  French  Shop 
at  the  Seaside.) 

Young  Lady  ( wishing 
to  improve  her  French). 
“0  —  ER  —  ESKER  JVOOS 
AVVY - ” 

Tradesman  ( wishing 
to  show  off  his  English). 
“  0  yes,  Meess — Sair- 

TENLY  !  ” 

Young  Lady.  “Alore 

VOOLY-VOO  ONVOYAY - ” 

Tra  desman.  “  Vate  - 

VARE  YOU  VILL  PLEASE, 

Meess  ! — Vare  ?” 

Young  Lady.  “  Er — 
JE  DEMURY  Roo  DE 
l’Eckew,  newmero — ” 
Tradesman.  ‘  ‘  Y a  t 

Nombare,  Meess  ?  ” 
Young  Lady.  “  0, 

RATTER  -  VANG  -  KANGS  ; 
VIZERVEE  LE  BEWRO 
DE - ” 

Tradesman .  “Yes, 
Meess,  in  faice  of  ze 
Ofeece  of  Post. — Vat 
A  BEAUTIFOOL  TlME  IT 
MEKS  TO-DAY  !  ”  &C.,  &C., 
&C. 


A  STRUGGLE  FOR  SUPREMACY. 


1875. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER 
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A  TOSER. 

Materfamilias.  “  Al¬ 
gernon,  dear,  do  Ex¬ 
plain  to  the  Man  ! 
You  CAN  DO  IT  SO  MUCH 
BETTER  THAN  I  CAN  !  ” 

Paterfamilias.  “All 
right,  my  Love.  {To 
Attendant.)  Ec  00  ty, 

MON  A  MEE — I  WANT  YOU 
TO  TEACH  MY  PETTY 

Ong fongs  to  Swim— 

APROND  A  NAJJY,  YOU 
know.  And  look  here 
— you  mustn’t  keep 
them  in  the  Water 
more  than  Fifteen 
Seconds  by  the  Watch  ! 
Par  ploo  ker  kangs 
Secongs  dong  l’o. 

COMPRENNY  t  ” 


A  POSER. 


AT  BULLONG. 

Paterfamilias  ( who  will  do  the  Parleyvooing  himself  instead  of  leaving  it  to  his  daughters).  “  Oh — er — j’ai  bezwang  d  oon  bootail 
de— de— de - Here,  you  Girls!  what’s  the  French  for  Eau  de  Cologne?" 


so  curry  pictures  from  <i  punch,” 


A  FAIR  RETORT. 


Mrs.  Mount  joy  Helassis  {jftcr  several  collisions). 

THAN  IN  A  BALL-ROOM!” 


“I'l 


’  STRIKES  ME,  Mil.  RUDDEltFOIlD,  YOU’RE  MUCH  MORE  AT  HOME  IN  A  BOAT 


Lillie  llobby  lludderford  ( the  famous  Oxbridge  coxswain). 
Woman  ajvi'  day  !  ” 


“Yes,  by  Jove!  And  I’d  sooner  steer  Eight  Men  than  One 


CONSOLATION. 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de 
Tomkyns.  ‘ 1  And  so  you 
stopped  a  week  at  the 
Duke  of  Stilton’s  ? 
Who  was  there?” 

Gorgius  Midas,  Esq., 
Jun.  “Oh  !  a  precious 
rum  lot  !  Why,  there 
was  an  Actor,  by 
Jingo  !  and  a  Scien¬ 
tific  Chap,  and  an 
Artist  Feller,  and 
Whatshisname  the 
Fiddler,  you  know, 
who  writes  Oratorios 
and  things  !  And  a 
deal  more  fuss  made 

ABOUT  THEM  THAN  ABOUT 

Yours  Truly,  I  can 

TELL  YOU  !  ” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de 
Tomkyns.  “  Ah,  clever 
and  amusing  People, 
and  all  that.  But 

YOU  MUST  REMEMBER 
THAT  IF  ONE  OF  THEM 
WERE  TO  PROPOSE  FOR  A 

Daughter  of  the 
House,  he’d  simply  be 
turned  out  of  it  for 
hisimpudence.  Where¬ 
as,  FOU’VE  ONLY  GOT  TO 

throw  the  Handker¬ 
chief  !  ” 

[  Which,  to  do  Mrs.  P. 
de  T.  justice,  is  no 
more  than  the  truth. 


CONSOLATION. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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WEDDING  PRESENTS. - (JUSTICE  BEFORE  GENEROSITY.)  1888- 


“  IV hat,  Mamma  I  Thirty  Guineas  for  a  Present  to  Barbara  Goldmore,  whom  we  scarcely  know,  and  who’s  going  to 
marry  a  Man  we  never  saw!  and  only  a  Guinea  Fan  to  Mary  Moiiison,  one  of  our  oldest  Friends! — and  going  to  be. the 
Wife  of  dear  Old  Bor  !  ” 

“My  Love,  we  must  be  just!  Mary  Morison  is  a  sweet,  good  Girl,  I  admit,  but  you  must  remember  she  hasn’t  got  a 
Sou— AND,  AFTER  ALL,  DEAR  Old  Bob’s  ONLY  A  POOR  COUNTRY  CURATE ;  WHEREAS  MlSS  GOLDMORE’s  AN  HEIRESS,  AND  SHE’S  GOING 
TO  MARRY  A  BARONET  WITH  TEN  THOUSAND  A  YEAR !  ” 


Fair  Vi.iil.ur,  “There’s  that  lovely  Woman  again.  I  wonder  who  she  is?” 

M.  lc  Baron  ( an  arpericnccd  observer).  “Madam,  I  tink  she  must  be  a  English  Duchess,  because  she  is  ver  pretty, 
SHE  DRESS  YELL,  SHE  SPEAK  SROO  HER  No.SE,  SUE  SAY,  ‘  }'oU  RET,'  AND  SUE  TALK  ABOUT  DOLLARS  AND  CARS!" 


9— D 
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MUSIC  AT  HOME. 


1885. 


Mrs.  Smith  (fortissimo,  to  Mrs.  Brown,  in  one  of  those  sudden  and  unexpected  pauses  with  which  Herr  Signor  Hammerantonga  is  fond 
of  surprising  his  Audience).  “And  so  I  gave  her  a  Month’s  Warning  on  the  spot  !” 


Hostess.  “Yot’re  not  Dancing,  Miss  Plumpington.  Shall  I  get  you  a  Partner?” 

Miss  Plumpington.  “Oh,  I  always  get  plenty  of  Partners;  but  Pm  rather  near-sighted,  you  know,  and  somehow  I 

CAN  NEVER  MANAGE  TO  FIX 1)  THF.M!" 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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A  FELT  WANT.  1888- 


Eligible  Young  Aspirant.  “And  do  you  really  approve  of  Gymnastics  for  Young  Ladies,  Mrs.  Prendergast  ?  ” 

Proud  Mother.  “I  do,  indeed,  Mr.  Mildmay,  and  always  have.  I  can  assure  you  that  there  is  not  one  of  my 
Daughters  that  couldn’t  knock  down  her  own  Father!” 


WHY,  INDEED? 


“Mammy,  dear,  ought  one  to  ask,  when  one  doesn’t  know  a  thing?” — —“Yes,  Darling,  I've  always  told  you  to.” 

- “Then,  why  did  you  Marry  Papa?” 


20 
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THE  MAIN  CHANCE. 


1878. 


THE  MAIN  CHANCE. 

W istful  Materfamilias 
{reading  Evening  Paper). 
“  Here’s  another  of 

THOSE  ALLINGTON  GlELS 
MARRIED  ! — AND  TO  THAT 
YOUNG  C.4REW,  OF  THE 
Grange,  of  all  people  ! 
How  WELL  THOSE  GlHLS 
GO  OFF,  TO  RE  SURE  !  ” 

Paterfamilias.  “  Ah, 

AWFULLY  GOOD-LOOKING 

Girls,  those  Ali.ing- 

TONS.” 

Materfamilias  {severe¬ 
ly).  “  It’s  not  the 
good  looks.  Ir’s  be¬ 
cause  they’re  so  well 

BROUGHT  UP  !  ” 

Chorus  of  Daughters. 
“  Oh,  VO  BRING  Us  UP 
well,  Mamma  dear!” 


INDUCTION. 


Sylvia.  '  There  go  Uncle  George,  and  Aunt  Mary,  and  the  Baby  !  What  a  Fuss  they  make  about  that  Baby,  to  be  sure!” 
Daisy.  “  People  always  make  a  Fuss  about  their  First-born,  and  always  have  ever  since  the  World  began.” 

Sylvia.  “I  don’t  suppose  Adam  and  Eve.  made  much  Fuss  about  Cain.”  Daisy  “Why  not?” 

Sylvia.  “Well,  they’d  never  seen  a  Baby  before,  and  must  have  thought  him  quite  an  Idiot!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  AIAUR/ER. 
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1874. 

“BE  READ  TO.” 

( Advice  to  Undergraduates  and  others  who  intend  to  spend  the  Long  Vacation  in  Reading.) 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH.” 


SOCIAL  AGONIES.  1886- 

Jones  (whose  sense  of  humour  is  quite  abrormal).  “Oh,  by  the  way,  I  must  tell  you  a  funny  thing  about  ^mith  such  a 


FUNNY'  THING  ! — TOO  FUNNY  !  !  YOU’LL  ALL  DIE  OF  LAUGHING  WHEN  I  TELL  YOU  !  !  !”  [Tells  them.  Nobody  laughs  a  hit. 


THE  WEATHER! 

“  And  how  ahe  we 

TO-DAY,  MY'  DEAR 

Madam  ? ” 

“Well,  Doctor,  the 
Cold  I  caught  the  day' 

BEFORE  Y’ESTERDAY'  IS 
RATHER  BETTER  ;  BUT 
THE  ONE  I  CAUGHT  ON 
Monday  week  is  eyer 

so  MUCH  WORSE — AND  I 
CAUGHT  A  BRAND  NEW 
ONE  LAST  NIGHT  !  ” 


THE  WEATHER  I 


1888- 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “ PUNCH'S 


Mamma  {to  Noel,  who  is 
and  not  Heard?” 


inclined  to  he  talkative).  “  Hush,  Noel  !  Haven't  I  told  you  often  that  little 
Nod.  “Yes,  Mamma!  Rut  you  don’t  Look  at  me!” 


Boys  should  be  Seen 


A  BUSINESS-LIKE  OFFER. 


1886. 


The  Marquis  [to  the  Beauty).  “  A — look  heke,  you 
THOSE  YOU  HAVE  ALREADY'  REJECTED  THIS  SEASON,  I’VE 

other.  There  shall  be  no  mistake  about  the  Offer; 


KNOW,  IF  YOU  THINK  YOU  WOULD  LIKE  TO  ADD  MY'  NAME  TO  THE  LlST  OF 
NO  OBJECTION  TO  PROPOSE  ON  THE  SPOT.  BUT  LET  US  UNDERSTAND  EACH 
BUT,  I  SAY,  BY  JOY'E  !  THERE  MUSTN’T  BE  ANY  MISTAKE  ABOUT  THE  REFUSAL!  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER 
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COMFORTING. 


1882. 


Proud  Mother.  “Did  you  ever  see  anybody  so  Light  and  Slender  as  dear  Algernon,  Jack?” 

Uncle  Jack  (cet.  thirty-five).  “Oh,  you  mustn’t  trouble  about  that,  Maria.  I  was  exactly  his  build  at  Eighteen!” 


FOND  AND  FOOLISH.  1888. 


Edwin  (suddenly,  after  a  long  pause).  “Darling!”  Angelina.  “Yes,  Darling?” 

Edwin.  “Nothing,  Darling.  Only  Darlixo,  Darling!”  [Bilious  Old  Gentleman  feels  quite  sick. 

9— E 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “ PUNCH 


DIFFERENT  EFFECTS  OF  SHYNESS. 


(It  impels  Jones  to  extreme  volubility,  and  makes  him  say  things  he  would  much  rather  leave  unsaid. ) 

‘•By  the  way,  Mr.  Smith — a— talking  of  Coincidences— a— ho  you  happen  to  know  the  Browns,  in  Onslow  Square? — 
A — A — LITTLE  MAN— BIG  SHIRT  COLLAR — LONG  UPPER  LlP — A — THAT  IS— A— HIS  WlFE  SQUINTS — I  MEAN — A — A— HIS  MOTHER-IN-LAW 
SQUINTS  TOO— ONLY  SHE’S  THIN — A — AT  LEAST — A— THEY’VE  ALL  THREE  GOT  RED  NOSES— A — A — NOT  THAT  I  OBJECT  TO  THAT — A — A 
— ON  THE  CONTRARY— A — A— I  MEAN,  THEY’RE  MOST  DELIGHTFUL  PEOPLE — A — CAN’T  THINK  WHAT  SUDDENLY  PUT  THEM  INTO  MY 

Head— a — a — it’s  of  no  consequence — a - !  ”  (Perspires  profusely,  and  tries  in  vain  to  find  another  topic  of  conversation. 

N.B. —  When  he  next  meets  the  Browns,  of  Onslow  Square,  his  wretched  shyness  will  prompt  him  straightway  to  tell  them  how  he  put  his  foot 
in  it  at  the  Smiths ! 


ZINGS  VON 
VOOT  RAHZER 
HAF  LEFT 
OONZET. 

He.  “Ach!  how 


- 

BRETTY 

AKE 

ZOSE 

<-s 

V 

Creen  Leafs 

YOUR  COWN  !  ” 

ON 

_ _ 

She. 

“So 

GLAD 

YOU  ADMIRE  THEM. 

It’s  an  idea  of  my 


/.  OWN. 


ZINCS  VON  VOOT  RAHZER  HAF  LEFT  OONZET. 


He.  “  k  v  I  T  e 
SCHARRMING  !  ZEY 
REMIND  VON  OF  IFY 
CLINGING  ROUNT  AN 

Olt  Ruin  !  ” 


1888. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER 


27 


Inquisitive  Old  Gentleman.  “  Who’s  Won  ?  ” 

Inquisitive  Old  Gentleman.  “What  have  you  got  in  that  Bag?” 


First  Football  Player.  “We’ve  Lost!” 
Second  Football  Player.  “The  Umpire!” 


BARBAROUS  TECHNICALITIES  OF  LAWN  TENNIS.  1882. 


Woolwich  Cadet  ( suddenly ,  to  his  poor  Grandmother,  who  has  had  Army  on  the  Brain  ever  since  he  passed  his  Exam.).  “  The  Service 
IS  AWFULLY  SEVERE,  BY  JOVE  1  LOOK  AT  COLONEL  PENDRAGON— HE  INVARIABLY  S BOOTS  OR  II A  NOS !  ” 

His  Poor  Grandmother,  “Good  Heavens,  Algy!  I  hope  you  won’t  bf.  in  his  Regiment!” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID.  1888. 

“Oh,  I  AM  SO  PLEASED  TO  MAKE  YOUR  ACQUAINTANCE,  Mr.  M'GrUMP  !  I  HAVE  HEARD  OF  YOU  AND  YOUR  WORKS  FOR  EVER 
SO  LONO — ’THE  LAST  TEN  OR  FIFTEEN  YEARS,  I  AM  SURE  !  ” 

“  YOU  MIGHT  HAVE  HEARD  OF  ME  AND  MY  WORKS  FOR  THE  LAST  FIFTY  YEARS,  MADAM  I  ” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

(Annals  of  a  Quid  Neighbourhood.) 

Deceased's  Butler.  “Copy  of  Burial  Service,  Sir?” - Local  Doctor.  “Thanks,  no.  I  know  it  by  Heart!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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AFRAID  OF  COMMITTING  HIMSELF!  1888. 

“And,  to  make  a  long  Stoby  shout,  Bishop,  the  Train  came  to  a  stand-still  in  the  very  nick  of  time,  and  my  dear 


Aunt  Jane  was  fa  fed— actually  saved!  Now  wasn't  that  a  Meroy,  Bishop?” 
“Well,  Mrs.  Boreham — you  see— I— a — I  don’t  know  your  Aunt!" 


The  Professor.  “A— a— I  hope  my  Lecture’s  not  been  too  long,  Mr.  Chairman?” 

Chairman  qf  Committee,  “  Na,  na,  Sir.  On  the  contrary,  I  think  you  had  A  host  Patient  Audience /” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH” 


Maud.  “  I’ve  had  IVhooping-Couqh  !" 

Ethel.  “  Oh!  that’s  Nothing— why,  I’ve  had  Measles!!” 
Maud.  “  Well— /’ve  had  Bronchitis !! !” 

Ethel  ( after  a  pause).  “  I  Learn  French  ! ! ! ! !  ” 

[Collapse  of  Maud. 


THE  VOICE  OF  EXPERIENCE.  1872. 


George.  “  Oh,  I  do  Love  Hampstead  Heath  so  !  I  prefer  it 
to  Switzerland,  really  !  ” 

Mabel.  “Why,  George,  you’ve  never  been  to  Switzerland!” 
George.  “  No  ;  but  I’ve  seen  it  on  the  Map,  and  I  don’t  Like 
the  Look  of  it  at  all.” 


A 

PRECAUTIONARY 

MEASURE. 

“Now  go  to 
School,  and  be  a 
good  Boy.  And 
MIND  YOU  don’t 
use  any  rude 
Words  !  ” 

‘  ‘  Rude  Words  ! 
Tell  me  a  few 
Mummy,  and  then 
I  SHALL  KNOW,  YOU 
KNOW  I  ” 


A  PRECAUTIONARY  MEASURE. 


1878. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER. 
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MANNERS! 


“  May  I  have  the  Pleasure  of  Engaging  you  for  the  next 
Valse  ?  ” 

“  All  right  !  What’s  your  Name  ?  ” 

“  My  Name  ?  Oh — er — Lord  Algernon  Plantagenet  Montgomery 
de - ” 

“  0,  bother  !  What  a  Lot  !” 


- -  1874. 

A  CONFIRMED  BACHELOR. 

Ethel.  “What’s  this  about,  Willie?" 

Willie  {contemptuously).  “0,  it’s  only  a  Man  being  PnoToaiiArnEi) 
— or  Married— or  Something  of  that  Sort  !  ” 


THE  HONEST 
TRUTH. 

Aunt.  “  And  so, 
Tom,  you’re  learning 
Music  among  other 
Things.  How  do  you 
Like  it?” 

Tom.  “  I  IIatk  it  I  ” 

Aunt.  “  Indeed  ! 
Which  of  your  Studies 
do  you  Prefer?” 

Tom.  “  0 — well— 

Music!" 


THE  HONEST  TRUTH. 


1871. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH." 


LUCUS  A  NON  LUCENDO. 

“I  sat,  Cousin  Constance,  I’ve  found  out  why  you  always  call  your 
Mamma  ‘Mater.’” 

“Why,  Guy?” 

“Because  she’s  always  trying  to  find  a  Mate  for  you  Girls.” 


10— l- 


REMINISCENCE  OF  LORD’S  CRICKET-GROUND  (ETON  v.  HARROW). 

Charles  ( postprandially ).  “  Aw  !— awfully  jolly,  if  it  weren’t  for  the  Cricket,  ain’t  it?” 

}rcd  (ditto).  “Yaas.  Cricket’s  awfully  slow.  If  it  were  only  Mousders,  now — or  Skittles,  you  know!” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


TOTO  CHEZ  TATA. 


1877. 


“How  you  r.Aft  Behind,  Cissy!” - “Yes,  Mummy! 

“Which  Toe  is  it?” - “My  Eldest,  Mummy!" 


My  pooh  Toe  is  so  bad  !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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Lady  Midas.  ‘'Well,  Rivers,  what  are  these?” 

Rivers  [who  has  received  warning).  “  The  Decanter  Stoppers,  my  Lady.  Just  after  the  Gentlemen  left  the  Dining-room 
to  jine  the  Ladies,  Sir  Gorgius  locked  up  the  Decanters,  as  usual,  but  he  forgot  the  Stoppers  ;  so  I  thought  I’d 

BETTER  BRING  ’EM  UP  TO  YOUR  LADYSHIP  !  ”  ,  . 

[And  before  His  Grace,  too,  who  has  at  last  been  induced  to  accept  an  invitation  ! 


AT  LADY  CLARA  ROBINSON’S  (NEE  VERE  DE  VERE). 


1885. 


AT  LADY  CLARA 
ROBINSON’S  (NEE 
YERE  DE  VERE). 

Todeson.  “Honestly, 
now,  Mrs.  van  Tromp, 
don’t  you  Americans 

RATHER  ENVY  US  SUCH 

People  as  our  Aristo¬ 
cracy,  FOR  INSTANCE  ?  ” 

Mrs.  van  Tromp. 
“Well,  I  don't  quite 

KNOW  ABOUT  THAT,  Mk. 

Todeson  ;  but  we  cer¬ 
tainly  ENVY  YOUR 
Aristocracy  such 
People  as  You!" 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  PROM  “ PUNCH 


KEEPING  THE  SOCIAL  BALANCE  EVEN.  1887. 


Captain  Bryl!  (to  IF  if e  of  his  Bosom).  “My  deal,  I’ve  iieen  tiiying  iiahd  to  How  to  Loud  and  Lady  Tykbutt ;  but  they 
cut  me  dead,  confound  it!" 

Mrs.  Bryll.  “All  bight.  Then  let's  cut  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sdratts ,  who  aius  tbyino  Habd  to  Bow  to  Us!” 


TEMPORA  MUTANTUR I 


1885. 


'Bus  Conductor.  “Would  any  Lady  mind  biding  Inside,  to  oblige  a  Gentleman?” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER 
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TAKING  TIME  BY  THE  FORELOCK.  1875. 


(A  Reminiscence  of  Ascot.) 

It  seems  that  Algernon’s  only  chance  of  saying  what  he  had  to  say  to  Lucy  without  fear  of  jealous  Interruption 

HAPPENED  JUST  As  DONCASTKIl  WAS  WINNING  THE  CUP.  He  MISSED  A  SPLENDID  RACE.  LET  US  HOPE  HE  WON  THE  LADY. 


“Yours  or  Mine,  Sir  Charles? 


He.  “  Yours— awe’l y  Yours 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “ PUNCH 


1889. 


SPEECHES  TO  BE  LIVED  DOWN,  IF  POSSIBLE. 

Digby.  “  I  had  holed  foe  the  pleasure  of  taking  you  down  to  Supper,  Mrs.  Masham  ! 
Rigby.  “Too  late,  my  dear  Fellow!  It’s  the  early  Bird  that  catches  the  Worm!” 


1889. 


SPEECHES  TO  BE  LIVED  DOWN. 

The  Miss  Browns.  “  Oh,  so  glad  to  see  you,  Mary  !  But  we’ve  such  dreadful  Colds,  we  can’t  Kiss  you,  dear.  We 
can  only  Shake  Hands!”  Fair  Visitor.  “Oh  dear,  how  sad!  I  hope  you  haven’t  got  a  Cold,  Mr.  Brown!!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


She  ( to  her  Partner).  “Do  you  like  the  Lancers?”, 

He.  “  Yaas.  It’s  so  jolly  to  be  able  to  Dance  with  another  Fellow’s  Partner,  you  know!” 


(Scene — A  Concert  for  the  People.) 

Distinguished  Amateur  {about  to  make  his  First  Appearance  in  Public).  “Oh,  I  do  feel  so  Nervous!” 

Sympathetic  Friend.  “Oh,  there’s  no  occasion  to  be  Nervous,  my  dear  Fellow.  They  Applaud  anything  /  ’ 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


RATHER  STARTLING. 


GERMAN  ENGLISH. 


1887. 


1887. 


German  Bdle.  “  Anr !  you  are  font  of  Yachting  !  Zf.n  I  zuppose 

YOU  ARE  A  GOOT  SALESMAN!" 


“Well,  Count!  Any  Sport  this  Morning?” 

“  Helas  !  mon  Ami,  very  sad  Sport  !  I  ’aye  shot  three  beautiful 


Misses  !  ’ 


[He  means  he  has  missed  three  beautiful  Shots. 


WHAT'S  IN  A  NAME? 


WHAT’S  m  A  NAME? 

Mein  Herr  Pedagogue 
( which  means  My  Lord.  Pro¬ 
fessor — to  plain  John  Smith, 
Esq.).  “  Ach,  zoh  !  Y'OU  TO 
NOT  ABROOF  OF  ZE  BlIIF- 
FILETSCnES  OF  ZE  BeF.R- 
age  !  My  coot  Trent, 
DEIR  KRATEST  Bl'.IF- 
FILETSCH,  IN  YOUR  ZO 

schnoppish  Island,  is  dat 

YOU  GALL  ZEM  EGGSGLU- 

sifly  Mr  Port,  and  deir 
V i fes  my  Laty !  Yell  I 

VILL  KIF  Y'OU  AN  ATVICE. 

You  are  a  Lout  (of  zf. 
Creation)  and  your  Yife 
is  a  Laty  ! — and  zoh  like- 
vise  viz  all  your  Vrents  ! 
Agree  to  gall  yourselfs 
AND  EACH  ODER  ‘  My  LoRT’ 
and  ‘My  Laty’  for  a 
Gopple  of  Chenerations 
OR  ZO — AND  ZERR  YOU  ARE  ! 

And  vere  is  ze  Beerage 

hex? - Vat  say  you  to 

zat,  Herr  Lort  Schmidt  ?  ” 

[./.  S.  is  aghast  at  the 
splendid  audacity  of  the 
suggestion. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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1389. 

FELINE  AMENITIES. 


"I  wish  you  hadn’t  asked  Captain  Waheham,  Lizzie.  Hoerid 
man  !  I  can’t  beau  him  !  ” 

“Dear  me,  Charlotte — isn’t  the  World  bio  enough  foe  you 
both  '!  ” 

‘‘Yes;  but  your  little  Dining-room  isx’t! ” 


NEO-FRENCH  FOR  “DRINKING  TEA”  I  1887' 

VENEZ  DONC  Fl  VE-  o’  C'LOCQ  UER  CHEZ  Mol  DEMAIN  SOIE,  CHER 
VlCOMTE  !  ” 

“  Ayec  PLAISIE,  Baronne  !  A  QUELLE  HEUREl” 


AT  “LORD’S.” 

{It  is  always  well  to  be 
well-informed.) 

Clara  {pointing  to  the 
Umpires ).  “Who  abe 
the  Two  Men  in  Billy¬ 
cock  Hats  and  White 
Coats  ? ” 

Matilda.  “Oh,  don’t 
you  know  '!  Those  are 
the  Head  Masters  of 
Eton  and  Harrow  !  ” 


10— G 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


A  PHILOSOPHICAL  EXCURSIONIST. 


A  PHILOSOPHICAL 
EXCURSIONIST. 

Elderly  Gentleman 
{politely  to  middle-aged 
Spinster  opposite,  evi¬ 
dently  one  of  Cook's 
Tourists).  “And  where, 

MAY  I  ASK,  ARE  YOU 
GOING  NEXT  ?  ” 

Middle-aged  Spinster. 
“Oh!  i,et  me  bee! — 
I’m  going  to  Geneva!” 

Elderly  Gentleman. 
“Goim  to  Geneva! 
Why,  you  are  in 
Geneva ! ” 

Middle-aged  Spinster. 
“Am  I  really?  Oh, 
then  I’m  going  ,to 
Milan  !  ” 


The  “Premiers  Dejeuners"  of  Messrs.  Brown,  Jones,  and  Robinson.  Cafe  au  Lait,  crisp  Rolls,  and  fresh 

French  Butter  !  Scrumptious  ! ! ! 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER 
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1882. 


ONE  OF  MRS.  PONSONBY  DE  TOMKYNS’  FAILURES. 

{Enter  Mrs.  P.  de  T.’s  last  new  Duchess ,  with  young  Lord  Cadbury.) 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns.  “  An,  Your  Grace  !  How  rood  of  you  to  come  so  Early  !  I  thought  Madame  Gaminot  would 
prove  an  Irresistible  Attraction  to  you  !  ” 

Her  Grace  {with  engaging  candour).  “Yes.  She  hasn’t  Sung  yet,  I  hope?” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns.  “Oh,  no.  Wf.’ve  only  just  done  Dinner,  she  kept  us  laughing  so  ;  and  Your  Grace  is  just 
in  time.  Indeed,  here  she  comes,  no  doubt  to  offer  to  sing  !  ” 

Madame  Caminot.  “Helas!  Chere  Madame  Tomkeen,  ve  must  run  avay  in  great  ’aste  !  DYsolYs,  vous  savf.z,  but  I  ’ave 
to  Sing  at  Madame  Gelasma,  and  Bisnesse  is  Bisnesse,  as  you  say  a  Londres.  Sousand  sanks  for  your  trop  Aimable  Hos¬ 
pitality — and  Good-a-Bye  !  ” 

Monsieur  Gaminot.  “Mille  remerciments,  Madame!  Au  plaisir  !  ” 

[ Exeunt  Monsieur  and  Madame  Gaminot.  Exit  also,  alas !  Her  Grace,  in  a  very  bad  temper  ! 


THE  TERRORS  OF  THE  LAW. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH.” 
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r™Tf?!01\{!°  his  ymngest  n»d  favourite  Son).  “Now,  why  .shouldn’t  you  adopt  the  Stage  as  a  Profession,  Theodore? 
,,  U’  EA'Ji[AX®IR’  WH°  S  A  YFjATI  Y0UN8ER  THAN  YOURSELF,  IS  ALREADY  GETTING  SIXTEEN  GUINEAS  A  JVEEK  FOR  LOW 

lOMEDV  I  ARTS  AT  THE  CRITERION  !  The  DUCHESS  TOLD  ME  SO  HERSELF  ONLY  YESTERDAY!” 


GRIGSBY 

GIVES  UP  LAW  AND 
BECOMES  A 
WINE -MERCHANT. 

(Scene— His  JFcst  End 
Office.) 

Grigsby.  “Where  do 
you  Dine  to-night, 
Pompey  ? ” 

Pompcy  Bedell  Junior. 
“With  the  Gover¬ 
nor.” 

Grigsby.  “Don’t 
touch  his  Champagne, 
Old  Man  !  I  warn 
you  !  ” 

Pompcy  Bedell  Junior. 

“HOW  ABOUT  THE 

Claret ? ” 

Grigsby.  “  Can’t  say 
anything  about  his 
Claret.  Doesn’t  get 
it  here,  you  know  !  ” 


GRIGSBY  GIVES  UP  LAW  AND  BECOMES  A  WINE-MERCHANT. 


1883. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


THE  IRREVOCABLE  PAST. 


“This  is  truth  the  Poet  sings, 

That  a  sorrow's  crown  of  sorrow  is  remembering  happier  things  !  ” 


“  Alas  !  in  looking  back  over  one’s  Life,  how  many  things  there  are  to  cause  one  to  Regret  !  ” 

“Oh,  yf.s,  indeed  !  I  often  regret  I  didn’t  eat  more  Oysters  when  they  were  Eighti-encf,  a  Dozen  ! 


SOCIAL  AGONIES. 


1888. 


Mrs.  ile  7a  Bore-Brown  ( to  Jones,  who,  instead  of  listening  to  her  Story,  has  been  deeply  interested  in  what  young  Smith  is  saying  to 
MissRobinson).  “And  now,  tell  me  candidly — What  would  you  hayf.  done  in  my  place?” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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HOW  THEY  LIVE  NOW. 


1880- 


(Scene — Smoking-Room  at  the  Olympus.  Time,  4  r.M.) 


Young  Quiverful  (Government  Clerk  on  £120  per  annum,  to  admiring  Friend).  “Yes — doosid  bad  Luck  again — dropped  Three 
Hundred  here  last  Night.  If  this  sort  o’  Thing  Goes  on  for  a  Month,  I  shall  have  to  draw  on  the  Guv’nor.  The 
old  Boy’ll  pull  rather  a  long  Face  over  it,  eh?” 

[Considering  that  the,  “ old  Boy ”  ( the  Rev.  Denis  Quiverful)  has  about  fourteen  children  to  provide  for 
on  a  thousand  a  year,  it  is  not  improbable  that  he  will. 


“NOUVELLES 
COUCHES 
SOCI ALES  ! ” 

“I  say',  Uncle,  that 
was  Young  Baldocic 
that  went  by', — Wil¬ 
mington  Baldock.  you 


“Who  the  dickens 
IS  HE  l  ” 

“  What  !  haven’t 
you  heard  of  him  ? 
Hang  it  !  he’s  making 

HIMSELF  A  VERY'  FIRST- 
RATE  POSITION  IN  THE 

La.  wk-  Tennis  world,  I 

CAN  TELL  YOU  !  ” 


"NOUVELLES  COUCHES  SOCIALESI’’ 


1888, 
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1877. 


THE  ART  OF  CONVERSATION. 


British  Tourist  (to fellow-Passenger,  in  micl-Channel).  “Going  across,  I  suppose? 
Fellow-Passenger.  “Yaas.  Are  you?” 


ALL  IN  THE  DAY'S  WORK. 

“And  look  here!  I  want  you  to  take  my  Friend  here  and  Myself  just  far  enough  to  be  up  to  our  Chins,  you  know, 

AND  NO  FURTHER  !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI EJl 
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AX  UNREASONABLE 
PREJUDICE. 

Ancient  Mariner  ( from 
France).  “  Pa  upon, 
M’sieu  !  Mais  pour- 

RIEZ-VOUS  NOUS  DIKE 
QUELLE  HEUltE  IL  EST?” 

Captain  Prcllyman. 
“  CeRTAINEMENT,  MON 
Ami  !  Il  est  Onze 
Heures  moins  vingt- 

CINQ.” 

Laura.  “  Did  you 
hear,  Tom  ?  Captain 
Prettyman  speaks 
French  with  quite 
a  pure  Parisian 
accent  1 ” 

Cousin  Tom  ( who  is 
rather  jealous).  “Does 
he?  What  beastly 
AFFECTATION  I  ” 


AN  UNREASONABLE  PREJUDICE. 


EDWIN  AND  ANGELINA  IN  PARIS. 


1878. 


Angelina.  “Do  you  like  this  style  of  Mural  Decoration,  Edwin?” 

Edwin.  “  Yes,  Love  !  It  enables  me  to  see  on  every  Wall  the  Face  and  Form  l  Love  best  in  the  World. 
Angelina.  “On,  Ed nix /  DARLING! — you  make  me  Bush!" 

Edwin.  “I  didn’t  mean  yours.  Love!  I  meant  mixes'* 


10—11 


So 
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KINDLY  MEANT. 


(Scene — A  Dance  at  the  Portman  Rooms  {late  Madame  Tussaud’ s). ) 

Ingenuous  Masher  {to  Ancient  Chaperons).  “Aw — I  say — awfully  draughty  here,  don’tcherknow.  Won’t  you  go  and  sit  in 
the  'Chamber  of  Horrors’? — they’ve  got  a  Stove,  and  you’ll  feel  so  much  more  at  home  there,  don’tcherknow!” 


OUR  IMBECILES. 


Eld ci  hj  Masher  (w/io  can't  sec  that  his  attentions  are*  unwelcome).  “I’m  sure  you’re  fond  of  Music!" 
Peiscculed  lair  One  {pettishly),  “Oh — yes — very — when  it  puts  a  stop  to  Conversation!" 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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FILIAL  PIETY.  1889. 


Ingenuous  Youth.  “May  I  have  this  Dance?” 

The  Bishop’s  Daughter.  “  Thanks— No  !  I  never  dance  Round  Dances  in  my  Father’s  Diocese!” 


HARDLY  CONSISTENT.  1889. 


Brown  (to  Smith).  “Ugh!  There  goes  Jones,  as  usual,  with  a  crowd  of  adoring  Duchesses  hanging  on  his  Lips,  and 

GROVELLING  AT  HIS  Ff.ET,  AND  FOLLOWING  HIM  ALL  OVER  THE  ROOM  !  HoW  DISGUSTING  IT  IS  TO  SEE  A  MAN  OF  GENIUS  TOADYING 

the  Aristocracy  like  that!” 


o-2 
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HOW  TO  HAVE  IT  ALL  ONE'S  OWN  WAY. 


HOW  TO  HATE  IT 
ALL  ONE’S  OWN 
WAY. 


Mrs.  Manville  Hor- 

SIXGTOX  IS  FAMED  FOR 
HER  PLEASANT  LITTLE 

Dinners.  She  thinks 
IT  A  MISTAKE  TO  INVITE 
Husband  and  Wife 

TOGETHER.  SlIE  THINKS 
IT  A  BETTER  PLAN  TO 
INVITE  THEM  SEPA¬ 
RATELY.  She  invites 
the  Husbands  first — 
AND  ALWAYS  FORGETS 
TO  INVITE  THE  WlYES 
AFTER ! 

The  Man  with  the 
Eyeglass  is  the  proud 
and  happy  Husband  of 
Mrs.  Manville  Hor- 
sington.  The  Discon¬ 
tented  Individual 
with  the  Pince-nez  is 
Mr.  Spinks,  who  thinks 
(and  very  properly) 
that  no  Party  is  com¬ 
plete  without  Mrs. 
Spinks. 


MUSIC  AT  HOME. - (IN  THE  COUNTRY  HOUSE.) 


Herr  Biniolski  (by  request ). 

GABRICCIOSO  IN  F  MOLL  !  ” 

TUNER  VQH’  "'"  L  “  ,™’  *ICE  !  V*  AFRAID  THE  PlA*°  »  NOT  IN  FIRST-RATE  ORDER.  BY  THE  BYE 

Tlnep.  died  a  few  Tears  ago,  and  wf.  ve  never  been  able  to  find  another!’' 


A°H>  tour  Latyship  shall  graciously  bermit,  I  SHALL  blay  for  you  my  Rokto  antantino 

Our 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


1882. 


MRS.  PONSONBY  DE  TOMPKYNS  LOSES  HER  TEMPER. 

Mrs.  P.  dc  T.’s  last  new  Duchess  (graciously  unbending).  “When  I  came  here  before,  Madame  Gaminot  was  HERE;  but  she 
wouldn’t  Sing — she  ‘  took  her  hook,’  as  Cadbury  called  it — went  away,  you  know  !  ” 

Mrs.  P.  dc  T.  “Yes;  and  so  did  your  Grace  and  Lord  Cadbury,  in  consequence.” 

Her  Grace.  “  A — just  so.  Who’s  that  very  Funny  Person  talking  to  Mr.  Whatshisname — Thingummy  you  know — 
your  clever  writing  Fkiend,  from  America?  Is  she  a  Comic  Singer,  and  will  she  Sing?” 

Mrs.  P.  dc  1.  “No,  I  don’t  think  she’ll  Sing.  That  very  Funny  Person  is  my  friend,  Lady  Midas.” 

Her  Grace  ( who  always  speaks  her  mind).  “  What!  And  pray,  Mrs.  Tompkyns,  are  there  no  Ladies  left  in  England,  that 
I  should  be  asked  here  to  Dine  with  the  Wife  of  a  successful  Sausage-maker ?” 

Mrs.  P.  dc  T.  “  You  were  asked  here  to  Dine  with  Mr.  Whatshisname,  Duchess — (Thingummy,  you  know)  !  You 
yourself  asked  me  to  ask  you  to  meet  him  ;  and  I’m  only  too  glad  to  have  such  an  opportunity  of  showing  my  clever 
writing  Friend  from  America  that  there  are  some  Ladies  still  left  in  England,  and  very  great  Ladies  too” — (Her 
Grace  boics  stiffly ) — “who  can’t  even  behave  as  decently  as  a  Sa usage-maker's  Wife!  But  perhaps  your  Grace  would 

PREFER  TO — A — TAKE  YOUR  GRACE’S  HOOK?  SHALL  I  RING  AND  ORDER  YOUR  CARRIAGE?” 

[ Her  Grace  reflects  that  her  Carriage  is  gone— loses  her  head — stammers— dines — apologises,  and  is  quite 
civil  to  Lady  Midas  after  dinner. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH.” 


Sir  Janies. 

Mr.  Justice  Parker. 
The  General. 

The  Professor. 

Dr.  Prendergast. 
Brown. 


\ 

r  “  No,  Sir.” 

Sir  James.  \ 

“  No,  Sir.” 

Mr.  Justice  Parker.  / 

1  “Here!  Hi!  Is  my 

Footman .  - 

“  No,  Sin.” 

The  General. 

Carriage  come?” 

“  No,  Sir.” 

The  Professor. 

1 

“No,  Sir.” 

Dr.  Prendergast.  i 

V  “No,  Sir.” 

Brown.  J 

“  Then  mind  you  let 

ME  KNOW  THE  VERY 
MOMENT  IT  DOES!” 


SNOB-SNUBBING. 

The  Vicar's  Wife. 
“And  ho  you  find  our 
Suburb  a  pleasant 
CHANGE  AFTER  LONDON, 
Mr.  Snoggins?” 

S noggins.  “  Ya-AS — 
PRETTY  LITTLE  PLACE — 
A — CAN’T  HAY  I  CARE 
VERY  MUCH  FOR  SUBUR¬ 
BAN  Society,  you 
know  !  ” 

The  Vicar’s  Wife. 
“Ah — you  find  them 
a  little  High  and 
Mighty,  I  suppose  !  ” 

[. Disgust  of  Snoggins 
who  thinks  himself 
no  end  of  a  Swell! 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUN CHS 


TOWN  MOUSE  AND 
COUNTRY  MOUSE. 

Unsophisticated  Cousin. 

“  What  do  you  mean 

TO  BE  WHEN  YOU  GROW 

up,  Jack  1  ” 

Jack.  “0,  I  MEAN 
to  be  a  Soldier  ;  and 

YOU  SHALL  BE  MY 

Nurse.” 

Unsophisticated  Cousin. 
“Well,  but  Soldiers 
don’t  have  Nurses, 
Jack  !  ” 

Jack.  “  0,  don't 
they,  just  !  That 
shows  you’ve  never 

BEEN  IN  THE  PARKS  ! 
Why,  I  don’t  think  I 
ever  saw  a  Soldier 
without  one  !  ” 


TOWN  MOUSE  AND  COUNTRY  MOUSE. 


A  CHAPTER  ON 
NATURAL  HISTORY. 

Jack.  “Just  look 

AT  THAT  SNEAK  0E  A 

Robin!  Wouldn't  I 

CATAPULT  HIM  IE  I  HAD 
A  CHANCE  !  ” 

Clara.  “  Catapult  a 
Robin  !  For  shame, 
Jack  !  ” 

Jack.  “Oh,  it’s  all 

VERY  WELL,  BUT  IF 

there  is  a  Bird  I  hate 

MORE  THAN  ANOTHER, 

it’s  a  Robin.  They 

COME  SNEAKING  UP  TO 

you  in  the  Winter — 
when  th  ey  want 
Crumbs — just  like  the 
fellows  at  School 
when  you’ve  got  a 
Hamper— and  then  in 
the  Summer,  when 
they’ve  got  their 
Hamper,  they  won’t 
look  at  you  !  ” 


A  CHAPTER  ON  NATURAL  HISTORY. 


1879. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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LATE  FOR  DINNER.  1886. 


Mary  Jane.  “They’ve  sat  down  some  time,  Sir!” 

Effic.  “Oh,  never  mind!  You  come  on  the  Stairs  with  Us,  and  have  the  Things  as  they  come  out!” 


Jack.  “  You  shouldn’t  be  so  proud  of  your  hair,  Effie  !  Remember  that  at  ant  moment  it  might  all  be  taken  off  the  tot 
of  your  Head,  and  stuck  all  over  your  Face,  like  poor  Major  Prendekgast-J  Mightn't  it,  Aunt  Matilda  ?  ” 


10— i 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


OUT  OF  TOWN.— (UNFASHIONABLE  INTELLIGENCE.)  1888. 


Visitor.  “What  a  roaring  Trade  the  Hotels  will  be  doing,  with  all  these  Holiday  Folk!” 
Head  Waiter  at  The  George.  “Lor  bless  yer,  Sir,  no  !  They  all  bring  their  Nosebags  with  ’em  !” 


“  Be  Tender  with  him,  Miss  !  Be  Tender  ! 


\\\V! 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER, 
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PUBLIC  SPIRIT.  1881. 


Mrs.  Smith.  “What  have  you  Gentlemen  been  plotting  down-stairs,  that  you  look  so  guilty?” 

Mr.  Smith.  “Plotting,  my  Love  !  Pooh  !  The  fact  is,  we’ve  been  having  a  serious  Chat  about  the  disgraceful — yes 

— DISGRACEFUL  WAY  FOREIGN  HOTELS  ARE — ER — DRAINED,  AND  ALL  THAT  ;  AND  (IN  THE  INTEREST  OF  OUR  FAMILIES  AND  OTHER 

English  Families  who  go  abroad  in  the  Autumn)  Jones,  Brown,  Robinson,  and — er — I,  have  elected  ourselves  into  a 
kind  of  Sanitary  Inspection  Committee,  and  have  settled  to  pop  over,  just  for  a  week  or  two,  you  know,  and  report 
UPON  SOME  OF  THE  HOTELS  AT  THE  BEST-KNOWN  FRENCH  WATERING-PLACES,  INCLUDING—  ER — PARIS.  RATHER  A  RISKY  THING  TO 
DO,  OF  COURSE  ;  BUT  WE— F,R— LOOK  UPON  IT  IN  THE  LIGHT  OF  A  DUTY  !  ” 


1880. 


GAUL  AND  ALBION. 
Tom.  “Ask  them  to 

COME  AND  PLAY  CRICKET 
with  us,  Effie.” 

Effie.  * 1 V oulez  -  vous 
venir  jouer  Cricket 
AVEC  NOUS?” 

Alphonse.  “No,  sank 
you,  M e e s s  !  My 
Parents  say  it  is  no 

GENTEEL  FOR  ZE  LEETLE 
Meesses  TO  PLAY  ZE 
Cricket!  Ve  vill 
PLAY  ZE  SkIPPINEOPE 
if  you  vill,  OR  ZE 
Shuttledore  AND  ZE 
Battlecock  !  ” 


GAUL  AND  ALBION. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


AN  INDIGNANT  DISCLAIMER. 

Mamma.  “Now,  Billy,  you  mustn’t  be  Shy,  you  know!” 


Billy.  “I’se  not  Shy— 1’se  Rude! 


IMPENITENT.  1878. 

Jtu’l-  (who  has  ben  pvt  in  the  corner  for  misbehaviour).  “Mamma!”  Mamma.  “Well,  Sir,  what  is  it?” 

Jack,  “What  remarkably  Nice  Corners  there  are  in  this  House!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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A  NEW  PROFESSION. 


1877. 


Very  Small  Boy  (in  answer  to  Inquisitive  Lady).  “  Oh,  Ted’s  going  into  the  Church,  and  Tom’s  going  into  tiif  Army  and 

AND  Jr’S  G0ING  IXTt?  THE  ClVir'  s™’  and  Bob’s  going  into  Medicine,  Ind  Arthur’s 

GOING  INTO  IjAM,  AND  GUS  S  GOING  INTO  BUSINESS,  AND  Fm  GOING  INTO  KNICKERBOCKERS !  ” 


“  Who’s  your  Friend  on  the  Pony,  Jack  ?  ” 

“  W  hy,  that’s  the  Boy  m  ho  gaye  you  such  a 

“  Ah  !  yes  ;  but  that  m’as  eyer  so  long  ago, 
same  Age  as  he  is  nomt.” 


“0,  only  Bobby  Lavender!” 

‘.tolly  Licking,’  as  you  call  it!” 

M'HEN  I  M'AS  MUCH  YOUNGER,  YOU  KN0M’,  AND  HE  M’AS  JUST  ABOUT  THE 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “ PUNCH 


Servant.  “I  suppose,  Ma’am,  I  shall  not  have  to  Wait  at  Table?”  Lady.  “O,  no!  I  want  a  Housemaid.” 

Servant.  “  I  suppose,  Ma’am,  I  shall  not  have  to  Make  the  Beds  ?  ”  Lady  {surprised  but  composedly).  “  Certainly  not  ! 

Servant  (thinking  the  place  will  suit).  “And  I  suppose,  Ma’am,  I  shall  not  be  expected  to  Answer  the  Door?” 

Lady.  “Of  course  not!  The  fact  is,  I  want  a  Servant  to  Look  at,  and  L  don’t  think  you  will  do! 


SELF-RESPECT. 

Cook  {to  Fellow-servant 
who  has  been  after  a  new 
Place).  “Well,  ’Liza, 
will  it  suit  ?  ” 

Eliza.  “Not  if  I 
knows  it  !  Why,  when 

I  GOT  THERE,  BLEST  IF 
THERE  WASN’T  THE  TWO 

Young  Ladies  of  the 
’Ouse  both  a-usin’  of 
one  Piano  at  the 
same  Time!  ‘Well,’ 

THINKS  I,  ‘  THIS  HIS  A 
COMIN’  DOWN  IN  THE 

World  !  ’  So  I  thought 

I  WAS  BEST  SAY  GOOD 

Mornin’  !  ” 


SELF-RESPECT. 


1874. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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A  PIOUS  FRAUD. 


Emily.  “  Really,  John,  I  don’t  think  it  Nice,  just  as 

THE  PeOTLE  ARE  COMING  OUT  OF  CHURCH,  FOR,  YOU  TO  SlT 
LIKE  THAT,  WITH  A  PIPE  IN  YOUR  MOUTH,  AND  YOUR  HAT  AT 
THE  BACK  OF  YOUR  HEAD,  AND  YOUR  CLOTHES  ANYHOW  !  ” 

John.  “Bosh,  Emily!  1  am  doing  no  Harm,  and  there¬ 
fore  I  don’t  care  Who  sees  me,  or  what  Anybody 

THINKS ! ” 


1881. 


Emily.  “Well,  John,  you  know  best.  By  the  bye,  who 

DO  YOU  THINK  WERE  IN  CHURCH,  OF  ALL  PEOPLE  IN  THE 
World?  The  Duchess  of  Stilton  and  Lord  Archibald! 
Here  they  come  !  ” 

John  {hastily  getting  off  his  perch,  buttoning  his  Coat  and  Waist¬ 
coat,  and  thrusting  his  Pipe  behind  his  back.  “  Good  Heavens, 
Emily  ! — where — where  ?  I  can’t  see  them  !  ” 


REGRETS. 

Lean  Gormandiscr.  ‘  ‘  I 
say,  Jack,  do  you 
recollect  a  certain 
Saddle  of  Four- Year- 
Old  Welsh  Mutton  we 
had  at  Tom  Brisket’s 
one  Sunday  Afternoon 
about  this  Time  last 
Year  ? ” 

Fat  Ditto.  “I  should 
Think  I  did  !  ” 

{Pause. ) 

Lean  Gormandiscr. 
“That  bus  a  Saddle 
of  Mutton,  Jack  !  ” 

Fat  Ditto.  “Ah! 

wasn't  it  !  ” 

{Long  Pause.) 

Lean  Gormandiscr.  “I 
OFTEN  WISH  I’d  taken 
Another  Slice  of  that 
Saddle  of  Mutton, 
Jack  !  ” 


REGRETS 
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1877. 


GRACE  BEFORE  POWDERS  (BUT  NOT  AFTER). 

Young  Innocent  (about,  to  partake).  “Foil  all  we  ake  coin’  to  iveceive  may 

THE  YORD  MAKE  US  TOOLY  EANKFUL  I  ” 


11— K 


Indignant  Anglo-Saxon  (to  Provincial  French  Innkeeper ,  who  is  bowing  liis  thanks  for  the  final  settlement  of  his  exorbitant  and  much  disputed  account). — “  Oh,  oui,  Mossoo  !  pour  LE 

MATIERE  DK  QA,  JE  PAYE  !  MAIS  JUSTE  VOUS  REOARDEZ  ICI,  MON  AMI  !  ET  JUSTE — VOUS — MARQUEZ — MES — MOTS  !  Je  PAYE — MAIS  JE  METTE  LE  HAMS  LA  ‘  TIMES 
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YOUNG,  BUT  SMART. 

Aunt  Mary.  “  Now,  don’t  quarrel,  Children  !  Recollect  that  ‘  Birds  in  their 
little  Nests  agree  !  ”’ 

Ethel.  “Well,  it  wouldn’t  do  for  them  to  ‘fall  out’ — anyhow,  not  before 
they  could  Fly.  Would  it,  Aunt  Mary?” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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WHAT  PORTRAIT  PAINTING  IS  COMING  TO. 


1884. 


The  Duke  of  Dilwatcr.  “  I— A — have  taken  the  liberty  of  calling  to  say  that  I  shall  esteem  myself  highly 

HONOURED  IF  YOU  WILL  BE  SO  VERY  KIND  AS  TO  ACCEPT  FROM  ME  A  COMMISSION  TO  PAINT  MY  PORTRAIT,  AT  ANY  TIME  MOST 
CONVENIENT  TO  YOURSELF!” 

Fashionable  Artist  ( after  careful  survey  of  His  Grace's  features).  “You  must  excuse  me,  Duke,  but  I  really  can’t.  I— a — 
ALWAYS  CHOOSE  MY  OWN  SUBJECTS  NOW,  YOU  KNOW,  AND  I’M  SORRY  TO  SAY  YOUR  GRACE  WON’T  DO  !  ” 


A  MEDICAL 
OPINION. 

Eminent  Physician. 

“  I  FEEL  VERY  QUEER. 
I  WONDER  WHAT  CAN 
BE  THE  MATTER?” 

Anxious  IV  i f  e. 
“  Shall  I  send  for 
Doctor  Pilcox  or 
Doctor  Squills?” 

E.P.  “No,  no.” 

A.  TV.  “  Or  any 
other  Doctor?” 

E.P.  “No;  we  all 

GO  IN  FOR  THINKING 
EACH  OTHER  SUCH 

Humbugs  !  ” 


A  MEDICAL  OPINION. 


1886. 
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ChecJcstone  ( who  is  of  a  decidedly  humorous  turn).  “1  sav,  Old  Man,  that  iivin  a  stuck-up 
last  night!  By  Jove,  though — 1  did  manage  to  score  off  them  a  hit,  eh?” 

Host,  (his  fervent  admirer),  “I  believe  you,  my  Boy  !  They  all  said  wjiat  a  beastly 
you’d  gone.  And  if  you’d  have  stopped  Five  Minutes  later,  you’d  have  had  a  hluulah 
going  to  Kick  rev  Duwn  Stairs!" 


set  of  Frigs  at  Old  Brown’s 

little  Cad  you  were,  when 
Triumph — for  Old  Brown  was 


MUSIC  AT  HOME.— 1, 


Lamentable  Result  of  insisting  on  Strict  Silence  in  the  Music-Room  during  the  performance  of  Cook  Music. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER 
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"NONE  BUT  THE  BRAVE  DESERVES  THE  FAIR  1”  1884. 


Lady  Circe  ( who  is  rather  tired,  and  'wants  to  sit  doivn).  “  If  you  are  really  so  devoted  as  you  say  you  are,  Sir  Charles, 
I’ll  tell  you  how  you  can  show  your  Devotion.” 

Sir  Charles  {of  the  Grenadier  Guards).  ‘‘Tell  me!  Oh,  tell  me!” 

Lady  Circe.  “Well — you  can  take  that  nice  Old  Lady  down  to  Surfer,  you  know — and  then  I  can  have  her  Chair!" 


MUSIC  AT  HOME. -2. 


Aspect  of  the  Music-Loom  after  the  Good  Music  is  over,  and  Somerody  has  intimated  that  Someone  or  other 

IS  GOING  TO  SING  A  CoMIC  SONG. 


7o 
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A  DIFFERENT  THING. 

Paterfamilias.  “Ullo,  Smythe  !  is  that  you ?  How  are  you,  Old  Fellow?  How  much  better  they  manage  these 
things  in  France,  eh  ?  So  jolly  for  a  Fellow  to  be  able  to  Bathe  with  his  own  Family,  you  know  ! 

Captain  Smythe  {wistfully).  “Haw — y-es — or  another  Fellow’s  Family-,  you  know.” 


SIX  OF  ONE,  HALF-A-DOZEN  OF  THE  OTHER. 

Ihrccof  our  Countrywomen  Abroad.  “  Well,  I  sever!  To  turn  round,  and  Stare  at  one  like  that!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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A  SKETCH  AT  TROUDEAUVILLE. 


1880. 


After  the  Bath,  the  Count  and  Countess  de  St.  Camembert  have  a  little  Chat  with  tiieir  Friends  before  Dressing  ; 
and  Monsieur  Roucoui.y,  the  famous  Baritone,  smokes  a  quiet  Cigarette,  ere  he  plunges  into  the  sandy  ripple. 


•*  LIBERTE— EGALITE— FRATERNITE  1” 


(Mrs.  Topsawycr  de  Tomkyns  (of  Bayswaier,  London,  but  staying  for  a  Month  in  La  Belle  France)  chooses  to  go  out  marketing 

with  her  French  Cook.) 

Fair  Greengroaress.  “Boxjour,  Mesdames!  Que  vous  faut-il  ce  Matin,  MesdamesI ” 

[Delight  of  ye  haughty  Mrs.  T.  de  T. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH: 


A  CHOICE  OF  EVILS.  1888. 


Doctor.  “  Well,  there’s  only  one  thing  for  you  to  do— you 
must  go  Yachting  for  nine  months!” 

Patient.  “Oh!  that  costs  so  much  money — besides  I’m  a  bad 
Sailor — is  there  no  alternative?” 

Doctor.  “Well — v e s — by  no  means  an  expensive  one — nor 
one  that  mill  make  you  sick!  Don't  eat  so  much!" 

[Patient  chooses  the  Yacht. 


“Hullo,  John!  What  a  jolly  Dish!  Potatoes,  Greens 
Carrots,  Beans!  Who’s  it  for?” 

“Mr.  Binks,  Sir.” 

“Is  Mr.  Binks  a  Vegetarian?” 

“Oh  no,  Sir!  I  believe  he’s  Church  of  England!” 


MISSING  THE 
POINT. 

Legal  Adviser  ( speak¬ 
ing  technically).  “  Iv 
short,  you  want  to 
Meet  your  Creditors.” 

Innocent  Client. 
“  Hang  it,  no  !  Why, 
they’re  the  very 
People  I’m  most 
anxious  to  Avoid  !  ” 


MISSING  THE  POINT. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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A  VOCATION. 


1388. 


“And  what  are  you  going  to  be,  Tommy?” 
“I’m  goin’  to  be  bigger  dan  You!" 


Angelina.  “Whatever  made  you  tei.i,  Uncle  IIarpaoon  you’re 
MAKING  £5000  A  YEAR— WHEN,  WITH  ALL  YOUR  II Alt!)  WORK  AND  ALL 
my  Economy,  we  can  scarcely  make  both  ends  meet?” 


Edwin.  “My  Love,  he’s  worth  Half  a  Million,  and  if  he 

THINKS  WE  don’t  WANT  IT,  LIE’LL  VERY  LIKELY  LEAVE  IT  ALL  TO  US  I  ” 


DEGENERATE 
T I  M  E  S. 

F i rat  D r ago  o n . 
“Awfully  fine  Girl, 
that  !  ” 

8 cco n d  J) r ag oo n. 
Ya’AS  —  BUT  HASN’T 
got  a  Word  to  say 
FOR  HERSELF.  ASKED 
her  if  she  wasn’t 
awf’lly  fond  of 
Hunting?  Said  she’d 

NEVER  BEEN  ON  A 

Horse  in  her  life! 
Now,  what’s  a  Feller 

TO  SAY  AFTER  THAT? 

Can’t  make  out  wiiat 
Girls  do  talk  about 
in  these  Days  !  ” 


DEGENERATE  TIMES. 


1878. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  " PUNCH I 


CHRISTMAS  AT 
LITTLE 
PEDDLINGTON. 


The  Curate  (a  Local 
I  Fit).  “Why  needn’t 
a  Man  starve  in  the 
Desert  of  Sahara  ‘ 
You  give  it  up  ?  Why, 

BECAUSE  HE  CAN  FEED 
ON  THE  SAAD  WHICH  IS 
THERE,  YOU  KNOW  !  ” 

[ Chorus  of  delight. 
Appreciative  French¬ 
man.  “  Qu’est-ce  qu’il 
dit,  c'E  bon  Monsieur 
Green ?  ” 

Sir  Pompey  Bedell. 

“  Oh — eh — IL  DEMOND 
‘POORKWAR  IL  N’AY  PAH 
NECESSAIK  POOR  OON 
HOM  DE  MOO  BEER  DE 
FANG  DONG  LE  De.SAIR 

de  Sahara?’  ay  alor 

IL  REPONG :  ‘  PARSKER  IL 
PER  MONJY  LE  SaRRLE 
KEEAYLAR,  VOO  SAVVY!’ 

Tray  bong,  n’ess  par  ?  ” 
Appreciative  French¬ 
man.  “Ah — parfait  ! 
TrEs  fin  !  Tees,  joli  ! 

VOILA  BIEN  L’ESPRIT 

Anglais  !  ” 

[Makes  a  Note  of  it ! 


ANNALS  OF  A  QUIET  NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


1885. 


Mrs.  and  her  Friends  very  properly  resolve  to  turn  over  a  New  Leaf  this  Year,  and  to  give  up  discussing, 

I.  HEN  El  EE  1UEY  MEET,  THE  LITTLE  WEAKNESSES,  SiC.,  &C.,  &C.,  OF  THEIR  FRIENDS  AND  NEIGHBOURS. 

[Result  of  their  Virtuous  resolution. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI  ER 


Mamma.  “  We’d  better  go  in,  Darling!  it  threatens  to  Rain.” 
Marry.  “Oh!  then  it  wox't  !  ” 

Mamina.  “Why?” 

Harry.  “  Papa  always  threatens  to  Vip  me  !  but  he  never  does  !  ” 


A  BRILLIANT  IDEA. 

After  Dark  the  Browns  and  their  Friends  daub  themselves  all  over  with  Luminous  Paint,  and  dance  the  Highland  Schottische  on  the  Lawn. 

Old  Brown  says  it’s  as  good  as  Fireworks  ! 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH.” 
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A  DISENCHANTMENT.  1884' 

Grandpapa.  “  What ?  Bob  in  love  with  Miss  Fontalba,  the  Comic  Actress  at  the  Parthenon?” 

Bob  { firing  up).  “Yes,  Grandpa!  And  if  you’ve  got  a  Word  to  say  against  that  Lady,  it  had  better  not  be  said  in 

MY  PRESENCE,  THAT’S  ALL  !  ” 

Grandpapa:  “7  say  a  Word  against  her!  Why,  bless  your  heart,  my  dear  Boy!  I  was  Head  over  Ears  in  love  with 
HER  MYSELF — WHEN  I  WAS  YOUR  AGE !  ” 


THE 

SNUB  LEONINE. 

{At  Mrs.  Lyon  Hunter's.) 

Lion  Ho.  1  {timidly).  “  I — 

A — THINK  I  HAD  THE  PLEASURE 
OF  MEETING  YOU  AT  SlR 

Gorgius  Midas’s,  at  Dinner, 

LAST  WEEK  ?  ” 

Lion  Ho.  2.  “Ah — I  dessay. 
I’m  very  bad  at  recollect¬ 
ing  Faces.” 

Lion  Ho.  1  {with  pardonable 
pride).  “My  Name  is  Ban- 
dolt ii  Bonamy  Wilkins  !  ’’ 

Lion  Ho.  2.  “Ah— indeed  ! 
I’ve  a  wretched  memory 
for  Names  !  ” 

[H.B. — Lion  Ho.  2  is  no  less 
a  person  than  J.  Robinson, 
who  is  said  to  have  penetrated 
twenty-three  miles  further 
into  the  interior  of  Aus¬ 
tralia  than  any  other  man, 
and  has  got  to  believe  that- 
he  is  the  Original  Discoverer 
of  that  Continent. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH, 


SOCIAL  AGONIES.  1888 


Angelina.  “Look,  Edwin!  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dedleigh  Boeeham  !  I’m  quite  ashamed  to  meet  them!  They’re  always 

ASKING  US  TO  DINNER,  AND  WE’VE  NEVER  EVEN  ASKED  THEM  INSIDE  OUR  House!  We  REALLY  MUST  MAKE  SOME  RETURN  !” 


A  COMBINATION  OF  DISAGREEABLES. 


Monday  Morning — East  A\  ind  and  Rain — and  the  City  ’Bus  full  Inside  and  Out. 


//// 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER 
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“READY!  AYE 
READY ! ” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  dc  Tom- 
tyns.  “That  Lady 

WAS  EVIDENTLY  IN¬ 
TENDED  by  Nature 
foe  a  Chinese,  Sin 
Charles  !  I  wonder 

WHO  SHE  CAN  BE  ?  ” 

Sir  Charles.  “She 
HAPPENS  TO  BE  MY 

Sister,  Lady  Planta- 

GENET  DE  LA  ZoUCHE. 
May  I  ask  wiry  you 
think  Nature  in¬ 
tended  HER  FOR  A 
Chinese  ?  ” 

Mrs.  P.  dc  T.  {equal, 
as  usual,  to  the  emer¬ 
gency).  “She  struck 

ME  AS  HAVING  SUCK 

exquisitely  Small 
Feet ! " 


1888. 


A  COMBINATION  OF  AGREEABLES. 


Saturday  Afternoon — West  Wind  and  Sunshine— Room  for  One,  say,  to  Huklingham  and  back,  or  anywhere  you  like. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH? 


A  SUBJECT  FOR  TRIUMPH. 

“What  have  you  been  Crying  for,  George?” 

“’Coth  Mamma  wouldn’t  uive  me  a  Thpunge-Cake,  ’cjoth  I’ve  got 
a  Thtummach-Ache  !  ” 

‘  Ah  ha!  7’ve  got  a  ’Pujv<?  e-Cake  and  a  ’ Tummacij- Ache,  too!" 


“How  Stupid  you  are  to-day,  Eva!" 
“I’m  nut  Stupid!  I’m  Inattentive!" 


UNFORESEEN 

CONTINGENCIES. 

Effic.  “Why  do  they 

LEAVE  ALL  THEIR  SHOES 
OUTSIDE  1  ’’ 

Mamma.  “In  the 
East,  they  always 

UNCOVER  THEIR  FEET 
ON  ENTERING  HOLY 
1 ’LACES." 

Tommy.  “  Rather 
AWKWARD  FOR  PEOPLE 
with  Buttoned  Boots.” 

Billy.  “Who  don’t 
carry  a  Button-hook 
a  rout  with  them  !  ” 


UNFORESEEN  CONTINGENCIES. 


1881. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER 
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-  £3—'  VH  —  *£/-—> 


•  V  V\i-  *-i/  ■>> ■  / ' ' 


A  DISTINCTION  AND  A  DIFFERENCE. 


1871. 


A  MOMENTOUS  QUESTION. 


“  Candidly,  don’t  you  think  you’ve  had  enough, 

Ethel  ? ” 

Ethel.  “I  may  Think  so.  Aunty,  hut  I  don’t  Feel  so!” 


Mabel.  “Is  the  Party  oyer,  and  everybody  Gone?” 

Mamma.  “  Yes,  dear— Hush  !  Go  to  Sleep!” 

Mabel  ( with  an  eye  to  the  Sweets  next  day).  “Was  it  a  Greedy 
Party,  Mamma?” 


“THE  THINKER 
AND 

THE  WORKER.” 

Governess.  “Now, 
May,  you’ve  got  Two 
Things  to  Look 

AFTER - ” 

May  ( who  is  eminently 
practical).  “  All  right 
— Band-Box  and  Car¬ 
pet-Bag  !  ” 

Governess.  “  And 
you’ve  Three  Things 
to  take  Care  of, 
Charlie.  Now,  what 

ARE  THEY?” 

Charlie  (a  dreamy  and 
absent  Boy).  “  Three 
Things  to  take  Care 
of  ?  0  !  0  !  Yes  !  The 
World,  the  Flesh, 
and  the  D - ” 

Governess.  “What 
are  you  Talking  of, 
Charlie  ?  ” 


"THE  THINKER  AND  THE  WORKER.” 


1871. 


11— M 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  PROM  “PUNCH,” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID.  1882. 


Nervous  Verson  (speaking  at  hist  to  his  Neighbour).  “Do  you  know  who  that  remarkably  volt  Person  is  just  opposite _ 

talkinu  to  the  Black-iiaired  Lady,  you  know  — um — eh?”  Neighbour.  “That,  Sir,  is  my  Brother!” 

Nervous  Person.  “Yes?  I— I— I  ueo  your  pardon— I — I — Stupid  of  me  not  to  have  seen  the  Family  Likeness — 
A — A — A - ”  [ Collapses  and  disappears. 


Quest.  “  Well,  good-bye,  Old 
Host.  “  Yes  ;  but  it's  rather 

Old  Man  !  ” 


Man  !— and  you’ve  really  got  a  very  nice  little  Place  here!” 

Bare,  just  now.  I  hope  the  Trees  will  have  Grown  a  good  bit  before 


you’re  back, 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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ONE  WOULD  WISH  TO  HAVE  EXPRESSED  DIFFERENTLY. 

( Our  Semi-detached  Neighbours.) 


Grace.  “And  yet,  Dear,  how  little  we  have  seen  of  each  other  lately— considering  there  is  only  a  Partition- 
Wall  between  us  !  ”  Emily.  “  Bur  then,  Dear,  it  is  such  a  comfort  to  feel  that  you  are  on  the  other  side  !  ” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

Host.  “Will  you  take  in  my  Mother-in-Law,  Major?  She  always  goes  in  with  a  Stick,  you  know,” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH," 


THE  FORCE  OF  EXAMPLE, 


THE  FORCE  OF 
EXAMPLE. 

Jones  (newly  married, 
to  his  bachelor  friends 
Brown  and  Robinson). 
“No,  it’s  not  Youth, 
noe  Beauty,  noe 
Wealth,  noe  Rank, 

THAT  A  SENSIBLE  MAN 

should  look  foe  in  a 
Wife.  It’s  Common 
Sense,  united  to  ex¬ 
pedience  of  life  ;  AND 
Steadfastness  of  Pur- 

POSE,  COMBINED  WITH  A 
DEEP  THOUGH  BY  NO 
MEANS  UNPRACTICAL 
SENSE  OF  THE  FLEETING 
NATURE  OF  HUMAN  EX¬ 
ISTENCE  ON  THIS - ” 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Jones, 
suddenly.  “  I’m  sorry 

TO  DISTURB  YOU,  MY 

Love,  but  it’s  getting 

LATE,  AND  YOU  HAVE  AN 
EARLY  APPOINTMENT  IN 

Town  to-moiirow  with 
the  Consulting  Phy¬ 
sician  of  the — ahem  ! 
— of  that  Life  Insur¬ 
ance  Company,  you 
know.” 

[  Talcing  the  h  int,  Brown 
andRobinson  depart, 
each  framing  a  des¬ 
perate  resolve  that  he 
will  throw  himself 
away  on  the  first 
good-looking  young 
Heiress  of  Title  he 
happens  to  meet. 


A  TRAGEDY  IN 

PRIVATE  LIFE. 

Miss  Lily.  “A  Box 

FOE  S ALVIN  FOE  TO¬ 
NIGHT?  O  HOW  KIND 

of  you,  Mr.  Lovell  ! 

Unfortunately,  Maud 

AND  I  ARE  ENGAGED, 

and  Mamma  is  away  ; 

SO  WE  SHALL  NOT  BE 

ABLE  TO  GO  WITH  YOU — 

but  Grandmamma  and 

Aunt  Tabitha  will  be 

DELIGHTED  TO  TAKE  OUR 

Place ! ” 

[Grandmamma  and 
Aunt  Tabithaexprcss 
their  delight.  The 
room  turns  round — 
Mr.  Lovell's  head 
swims — all  his  pre¬ 
sence  of  mind  for¬ 
sakes  him — he  leans 
on  a  chair  for  sup¬ 
port. 


A  TRAGEDY  IN  PRIVATE  LIFE, 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER 
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THOSE  BROWNS  AND  THEIR  LUMINOUS  PAINT  AGAIN 


MODERN  TOURNAMENT. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH." 


NOBLE  SELF-SACRIFICE  IN  THE  CAUSE  OF  CHARITY. 


The  Duchess  of  Beljambe.  “That’s  my  Costume  for  the  Dance  in  the  Third  Act — rather  Cold  in  this  Weather — but  it’s 

FOR  THE  POOR  CROSSING-SWEEPERS’  WIDOWS’  HOME,  YOU  KNOW!  ARE  YOU  COMING  TO  SEE  US,  CAPTAIN  DE  BOOTS?” 

Gallant  Hussar.  ‘Haw!  Haw!  I  should  thixk  so,  Duchess — rather!  Wouldn’t  miss  it  for  the  Y orld  '  Bring  the 
whole  Regiment  !  Fetch  ’em  awfully,  that  Third  Act  will  !  Haw  !  Haw  !  Haw  !  ” 


PICTURE  SUNDAY. 

Artist.  “You’ll  come 
and  see  my  Pictures 
before  they  go  ? ” 

Influential  Critic. 
“  My  dear  Fellow,  I 

NEVER  GO  AND  SEE 

Pictures  in  Fellows’ 
Studios — it’s  such  a 
Bore,  you  know. 
Everybody'  saying  the 
Pictures  are  too 
Charming,  and  too 
Delightful,  and  all 
that ! ” 

Artist’s  Wife  {nerv¬ 
ously).  “  Oh,  there’s 
never  anything  of 
that  sort  in  our 
House— a ” 

[  Wishes  she  hadn’t 
spoken. 


PICTURE  SUNDAY. 


1887. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


A  LINGUISTIC  OPPORTUNITY. 


1877. 


Mamma 

Marmn 


f  “Look,  Maud,  there’s  a  nice  little  French  Girl,— go  and  Play  with  Her,  and  mind  you  speak 

1  NOTHING  HUT  FRENCH’" 

(i together ).  j  ((TIENSj  Madeleine,  voilatjne  petite  Anglaise  qui  me  paraJt  bien  Gentillf.  ;  ya  donc  Jolt.r  ayec 

ELLE,  ET  SriiTOUT  PARLE  ANGLAIS  TOUT  LE  TEMPS!” 


1887- 


THE  THAMES. 


{Development  of  the  House-boat  System.) 
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DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


AWKWARD. 


1875. 


MCST  *”"■  “■  T““'s  -  *»»  »  ® 

Broion.  “All  eight,  old  Fellow  '.—you  take  mine!'’ 


A  HAPPY  ENTANGLEMENT. 


1885. 


Whethek  it  was  by  Accident  or  Design,  nobody  can  tell,  but  her  Lines  got  inextricably  mixed  with  his,  while  Angling 

in  a  Highland  Stream— and  now  they  are  engaged  to  be  Married  ! 


II—  N 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


(Ncic  York  Millionnair  esses  about  to  start  for  Europe.  They  are  studying— not  Murray  and  Baedeker— oh,  dear,  no ! — but  Burke  and  Dcbrett, 

and  taking  note  of  all  the  unmarried  Peers.) 

Clara  van  Dcepenbeck.  “What  a  pity  they  don’t  publish  theiii  Fhotographs  as  well  as  their  Ages  and  Titles  !” 


1881. 


Hawker.  “Book  o’  the  Words,  my  Lady.  Hortherised  Copy.  The  Dam  o’  Cameleers!” 

Mrs.  Jones  ( for  the  benefit  of  the  bystanders).  “Oh  no.  thank  you.  We’ve  come  to  see  the  Acting,  we  do  not  wish  to 
understand  the  Play!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI  ER 


HEAPING  ON  THE  HORRORS!  1883. 

Lady  Midas.  “And  we  were  bustled  into  the  Train  anyhow,  my  dear  Mrs.  de  Tompkyns  ;  and  only  imagine  our 


HORROR,  WHEN  THE  TRAIN  HAD  STARTED,  AT  DISCOVERING  THAT  WE  WERE  ACTUALLY  IN  A  SECOND-CLASS  CARRIAGE!!!" 

Grigsby  {innocently).  “Dear  me!  Yes  !  Very  awkward  indeed!  You’d  taken  Third-class  Tickets,  I  suppose;” 

[ Horror  of  Lady  and  Miss  Midas,  who  generally  take  a  Saloon  Carriage  all  to  themselves ! 


{A  Chapter  on  the  Evolution  of  Deportment.) 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  PROM  “PUNCH? 


THE  FORCE  OF  EXAMPLE.  1878. 

{This  is  the  second  time  that  Madge  has  pricked  her  finger — the  first  time  it  bled  so  much  that  Mamma  felt  quite  faint,  and  had  to  drink  a 

glass  of  sherry; — now  it’s  Jack’s  turn.) 


Mamma.  “Well,  what’s  the  matter  with  you,  Jack?” 

Jack.  “On  !  I  feel  rather  faint,  that’s  all.  Is  there  such  a  thing  as  a  Bun  in  the  House?" 


JUMPING  AT  CONCLUSIONS.  1875. 

Ethel  {much  impressed).  “  0,  Miss  Grumph,  do  look  !  That  must  be  Adam  1  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER 
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1878. 


A  SWEET  TOOTH. 

Mamma  {suddenly).  “Oh!  Oh!  Oh!”  Jack.  “  What’s  the  matter,  Mummy  ?  ” 

Mamma.  “I've  jammed  my  Little  Finger  in  the  Door  of  this  wretched  Store-Cupboard!” 
Jack.  “Jammed  your  Little  Finger!  Oh,  let  me  suck  it,  Mummy!” 


1882. 


A  POSER. 


“To-morrow’s  Sunday,  isn’t  it,  Mamma?” - “Yes,  Dear.”  >( 

“Mayn’t  I  play  with  the  Cards  and  build  Castles  with  them  !  “Certainly  not,  Dear  ! 

“But,  Mamma,  mightn’t  I  Play  with  the  Prayer-books,  you  know,  if  I  built  a  Church  with  them? 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  "PUNCH? 


EQUALITY. 


Lacly  Clam  Verede  Fere.  “Can  you  tell  me,  Jane,  what  you  most  Want  for  your  Wedding?  ” 

Jane.  “Really,  my  Lady,  I  can’t  ’ardly  say.  I  ’aven’t  got  Nothing.  But  you'd  know  best,  my  Lady — Anything  just 
what  you'd  Want,  my  Lady,  if  you  was  in  the  same  Position.” 


MAKE  YOUR  MASTER’S  INTERESTS  YOUR  OWN 


MAKE  YOUR 
MASTER’S 
INTERESTS  YOUR 
OWN. 

First  Flunkey.  “Going 
to  Wait  here  Long?” 

Second  Ditto.  “No — 
we’re  off  to  a  Garden 
Party,  on  Business." 

First  Ditto.  ‘  ‘  Which 
one  is  it  ?  ” 

Second  Ditto.  “  Oh, 

the  Eldest,  as  usual.” 

First  Ditto.  “  Any 
Good  this  Time,  do 
you  Think  ?  ” 

Second  Ditto.  “Well, 
I  don’t  Know.  We’re 
a  Trying  Precious 
’ Ard 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M  A  DRIER. 
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ILLI  ROBUR,  ET  /ES  TRIPLEX  ....  1  1874. 


“Why,  Cook,  I  declare!  here  comes  the  long-lost  Tortoise  Uncle  Philip  gave  us  last  Year!  And  out  of  the  Coal- 
Cellar,  of  all  Places  in  the  World  !  ” 

“Lor’,  Miss  Grace,  is  that  the  Tortoise?  Why,  I’ve  been  a-usin’  of  ’im  all  through  the  Winter  to  break  the 
Coals  with  !  ” 


ABOLITION  OP  SECOND-CLASS  CARRIAGES. 


ABOLITION 
OF  SECOND  -  CLASS 
CARRIAGES. 

“  Are  there  any 
Second-Class  Car¬ 
riages  on  this  Line, 
Rogers  ? ” 

“No,  my  Lord.” 

“Ah!  then  take 
two  First-Class 
Tickets,  and  two 
Third.” 

“Beg  pardon,  my 
Lord  !  But  is  Me  and 
Mrs.  Parker  expected 
to  go  Third  Class  ?  ” 

“Gracious  Heavens! 
No,  Rogers  !  not  for 
the  world!  The 
Third-Class  Tickets 
ARE  FOR  MY  LADY  AND 

Me  !  ” 


1874. 
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1872. 


MEN  (AND  WOMEN)  SHOULD  ‘NOT’  BE  WHAT  THEY  SEEM.” 


Some  People  have  a  Way  of  appearing  as  if  they  were  Carrying  on  a  desperate  Flirtation,  when  they  are  in  reality 

doino  Nothing  of  this  Kind.  For  Instance: — 


What  they  Seem  to  Say. 

Mr.  Jenkins.  “If  the  Devotion  of  a  Life,  Miss  Perkins - ” 

Miss  Perkins.  “  Ah  I  Would  that  I  had  Known  of  this 
BEFORE  I ” 

####### 

Mr.  Tomkins.  “  Fly,  0  Fly  with  me,  Miss  Wilkins  !  ” 

Miss  Wilkins.  “Spare  me,  O  Spare  mis,  Mr.  Tomkins!" 


What  they  are  really  Saying. 

Mr.  Jenkins.  “  Some  People  can’t  bear  a  Cat  in  the  Room. 
My  Grandmother  couldn’t.” 

Miss  Perkins.  “Well,  my  Aunt  Dorothy  would  turn  Faint 
at  the  Sight  of  Strawberries  !  ” 

******* 

Mr.  Tomkins.  “You’d  hardly  Think  it,  but  from  Moses  and 
Son’s  to  the  Marble  Arch  is  exactly  One  Mile,  Miss  Wilkins.” 
Miss  Wilkins.  “  No  !  Really  1  ” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH" 


INDUCTIVE  RATIOCINATION. 


1880. 


Mamma.  “When  Grandpapa  was  tour  age,  Effie,  Tea  was  Ten  Shillings  a 
Pound,  and  Bread  a  Shilling  a  Loaf  !  ” 

Ejfie.  “And  is  that  why  poor  Grandpapa  is  so  Thin?” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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ACCEPTING  THE  SITUATION. 


1886. 


“Look  here,  Waiter!  I  asked  for  Sherry,  and  you’ve  brought  me  Brandy!  Smell  it!” 

“Dear  me,  Sir,  so  it  is!  Very  sorry,  I’m  sure — and  yet  it’s  very  odd  !  I’ve  helped  five  or  six  other  Gentlemen 

OUT  OF  THE  VERY  SAME  BOTTLE,  AND  NONE  OF  THEM  HAS  MADE  ANY  COMPLAINT  !  ” 


THE  WAY  TO  PROLONG  LIFE.  1889, 


THE  WAY  TO 
PROLONG  LIFE. 

Jones,  M.P.  “My 

dear  Fellow,  there’s 

ONLY  ONE  WAY — PLENTY 

of  Rest.  I  make  it  my 
rule  on  Off-Nights — 
Wednesdays,  Satur¬ 
days,  and  Sundays — 
to  go  to  bed  at  9 -30. 
Of  course  one  must 

ATTEND  A  FEW  DINNERS 

and  Parties,  you  know 
— but  these  are  Ex¬ 
ceptions.  ” 

Smith.  “Ah,  no  won¬ 
der  you  look  so  well  ! 
And  how  many  Excep¬ 
tions  did  you  make 

DURING  THE  SESSION 

last  Year  '!  ” 

Jones,  M.P.  “Well 

— A — TAKING  A  SESSION 

at  a  good  Six  Months 
—that  is  182  days — 
I  should  say  there 
were  181  Excep¬ 
tions  1 1  ” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH” 


MUSIC  AT  HOME.  1887. 

Fair  Hostess  (who  piques  herself  on  her  knowledge  of  French).  “  Oh — a — voulez  encore  jotiee  qttelque  chose  1  ” 


Satirical  Pianist  (whose  first  piece  was  drowned  in  the  deafening  conversation  that  burst  forth  as  soon  as  he  began).  “You  vish  me  to 
PLAY  POUR  FA  IRE  CAUSER  IE  MONDE l" 

Fair  Hostess  (rapturously).  “Oh!  on— oui  !  Pour  faire  causer  le  Monde!" 

[She  supposes  he  is  mentioning  some  favourite  little  Composition  of  his  own. 


ANNALS  OF  A  QUIET  NEIGHBOURHOOD.  1889. 

Mrs.  de  Veke  Tomlinson  at  Hume.  Puzzles.  Small  and  Early. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER, 
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A  BOND  OF  UNION.  1883. 

Mrs.  Leo  Hunter  ( introducing  eminent  Actor  to  his  Grace,  whose  ancestor  was  ennobled  at  Bosworth).  “  I  think  you  uugiit  to  know 
ONE  ANOTHER,  DUKE  !  Mr.  VAN  SOiROOPE  IS  GOING  TO  PLAY  RICHARD  THE  THIRD,  YOU  KNOW  I  ” 


1885. 

SOCIAL  AGONIES. 


Fair  Hostess  {to  Brown,  who  has  been  suddenly  taxkled  about  Woman’s  Suffrage  by  old  Miss  Boreham,  just  as  he  was  on  his  way  across  the 
room  to  Mary  Morrison).  “Will  you  take  a  Lady  in  to  Supper,  if  you  please!” 
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!  UT  fdL  \  > 


PROFESSIONAL  JEALOUSY. 


1878. 


Miss  Matilda  {referring  to  her  new  Lawn-Tennis  Shoes,  black,  with  india-rubber  soles).  “The  worst  of  it  is,  they  draw  the 
Feet  so  ! ” 

Our  Artist  {an  ingenuous  and  captivating  youth).  “Ah,  they  may  Draw  the  Feet;  but  they’ll  never  do  justice  to  yours, 
Miss  Matilda  !  ”  [Sighs  deeply. 


POLITE  SELF-ABNEGATION. 


1876. 


My  Lady  (anxious  to  get  home).  ‘Shall  we  turn  to  the  Right,  Thomas,  or  go  straight  onI” 

Thomas  {the  new  Boy,  much  flattered  at  having  his  taste  consulted).  “Lor’,  my  Lady,  it  don’t  mio  n0  Odds  to  me!" 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  UR/E  R. 


Fair  Equestrian  { coquettishly ).  “  What  !  not  going  to  keep  a  Horse  this  Season  t 
RIGHTFUL  Rides  together  !  ”  Stout  Adonis  {with  deep  sentiment).  “  Ah,  yes.  I  shali 

Facetious  Youth.  “Well,  that  won’t  do  you  any  harm  !  Just  a  couple  of  Stone 


Then  we  shan’t  have  any  more  de- 

LOSE  A  GREAT  DEAL  BA'  NOT  RlDING  J  ” 
OR  SO  !  ” 


{Match  between  Miss  Harriet  de  Vere  Talboys  and  the  Hon.  Emily  Vavasour.) 


Chorus  of  Bookmakers,  “Go  it,  ’Arriet  ! 


Three  to  One  on  Hemily  !  ”  etc.,  etc.,  etc, 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


First  Clmppie.  “Lovely  place,  Monte  Carlo,  isn’t  it?  Such 

BEAUTIFUL  SCENERY  !  ” 

Second  Chappie.  “  Beautiful  !— such  splendid  air,  too!” 
First  Chappie.  “Splendid! — a” — (pause) — “let’s  go  into  the 
Casino  !  ” 


JOYS  OF  THE  SEA-SIDE.  1881. 

Brown.  “What  beastly  Weather!  And  the  Glass  is  going 

STEADILY  DOWN  !  ” 

Local  Tradesman.  “Oh,  that’s  nothing,  Sir.  The  Glass  has  no 


[Exeunt  to  the  tables,  where  they  remain  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 


EFFECT  WHATEVER  ON  OUR  PART  OF  THE  COAST  !  ” 


THE  MOMENTOUS  QUESTION. 


THE  MOMENTOUS 
QUESTION. 

“Now,  John,  you 
MUST  DECIDE  WHERE 
it’s  to  be  !  Shall  we 
■SAY  Sc  A  RBOR  0  UGH  ?  ’  ’ 

“No,  the  Joneses 

ARE  THERE ! ” 

“Folkestone  ?” 

“No.  That’s  where 
the  Browns  have  gone 
to  !  ” 

‘  ‘Ilfra  combe,  then?” 
“No,  hang  it!  — 

THINK  OF  THE  BOBTN- 
SONS  ALL  OVER  THE 
PLACE  !  ” 

[And  so,  ad  infinitum, 
through  every  Seaside 
Besort  in  the  three 
kingdoms. 
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OUR  COUNTRYMEN  ABROAD. 


1877. 


1884. 


BRITISH  TOURISTS  ABROAD. 

“Ask  him  if  he’s  got  the  Directory,  Maria.” 

“  Er— ESKER  YOUS  AVEY  EE  DlRECTOIRE,  MONSIEUR?” 

“  Oh,  non,  Madame.  Nous  avons  la  RjSpublique,  a  present  !  ” 


“  Ui.loa  !  Garcong,  here  you  are!  D  ay  jern  ay,  se 

YOO  PLAY?” 

“  Yes,  Sare  !  Vat  vil  you  'aye,  Sare?” 

“  Oh  !  Oofs  !  ” 

“Yes,  Sare!  (Eufs  a  la  Coque,  Sare!” 

“Oh,  nong  !  Hang  it!  Hen’s  Eggs  for  me,  please!” 


ADVANTAGES  OF  A 
CLASSICAL 
EDUCATION. 

Mr.  Mould.  “Let  it 
REMAIN  HERE,  AND  I’LL 
COME  BACK  FOR  IT  !  ” 

Chef  de  Gave.  “Je 
n’comprends  pas, 
M’sif.ur  !  ” 

Mrs.  Mould.  ‘  ‘  Try 
him  in  La  tin,  my  Love.  ” 

Mr.  Mould.  “  All 
right.  Look  here, 
Mossoo — lllUi  VI ESC  A  T  IN 
Pace — Pesurgam  !  ” 

Chef  de  Gave.  “Ah  ! 
PARFAITEMENT  !  QUE  £A 
RESTE  ICI,  ET  PUIS  VOUS 
REVIENDREZ  I  ” 


ADVANTAGES  OF  A  CLASSICAL  EDUCATION. 
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WHAT  SHALL  WE  DO  WITH  OUR  GIRLS? 


1888. 


WHAT  SHALL  WE 
DO  WITH  OUR 
GIRLS  ? 

(Their  Perverseness.) 

Paterfamilias,  R.A., 

R.  W.S.,  <L-c.,  &c. 

“There  you  go,  as 

USUAL,  STRUMMING 
AWAY  ON  THAT  ABOMIN¬ 
ABLE  Instrument  in¬ 
stead  of  Painting  ! 
People  tell  me  you 
can  Play  and  Sing 
like  a  Professional 
Nigger  ;  and  yet,  with 

ALL  MY  CARE,  YOU 
can’t  EVEN  MAKE  A 
DECENT  COI’Y  OF  A 

Plaster  Cast  !  ” 

Constance.  “Ah!  dear 
Papa,  if  you’d  always 

DISCOURAGED  MY  PAINT¬ 
ING  AS  MUCH  AS  YOU’VE 
AL  WAY'S  DISCOURAGED 

my  Music,  by  this  time 
I  should  Paint  almost 

AS  YVELL  AS  Y'OU  DO  ?  ” 


1885. 


TOO  MUCH  OF  A 
GOOD  THING. 

Sir  Charles.  “If  you 

YVILL  ONLY  ACCEPT  ME, 

dear  Miss  Bouncer,  I 

PROMISE  YOU  THAT  YOU 
SHALL  BECOME  THE 

Proudest  and  most 
Accomplished  Woman 
in  London  !  Not  an 
Hour  of  your  precious 
Youth  shall  be 

WASTED  !  In  EVERY' 
Art,  in  every  Science, 
in  every  Language, 

THE  VERY  BEST  TEACH¬ 
ERS  SHALL  BE  WITH  Y'OU 

from  Morning  till 
Night !  And  as  for 
Astronomy,  I  my¬ 
self - ” 

Miss  Rounccr  {fresh 
from  School).  “Oh, 

good  g  r a  c i o  U  s - 

Thank  you  so  much, 
Sir  Charles  !  But  I’d 
rather  yor,  thank 
you  !  ” 

[Makes  a  holt  of  it. 


TOO  MUCH  OF  A  GOOD  THING. 
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1883. 


MISTRESS  AND  PUPIL. 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns.  “And  how  about  your  Dinner-Party,  Lady  Midas?  Who’s  coming?” 

Lady  Midas.  “  Well,  it’s  Small,  but  precious  Select,  I  can  tell  you.  The  Marquis  and  Marchioness  of  Chepe, 
Viscount  and  Viscountess  Silverlacke,  the  Hon.  Oleo  and  Lady  Margarine  Delarde,  Sir  Pullman  and  Lady  Carr, 
AND  THE  ChOLMONDELEY-MAINWARING-CaRSHALTONS.” 

Mrs.  P.  de  T.  “My  dear,  Lady  Midas,  you  don’t  mean  to  say  you’ve  asked  all  these  fine  People  to  meet  nobody 
but  each  other?  Why,  they’ll  be  bored  to  death,  and  never  forgive  you  !  It's  not  as  if  you  were  already  one  of 
THEMSELVES,  YOU  KNOW  !  YOU  MUST  WIRE  TO  GRIGSBY  AT  ONCE  TO  COME  AND  DlNE  AND  BRING  HIS  BANJO,  AND  I’LL  GET  YOU 

Nellie  Micklemash  and  her  Husband  from  the  Jollity.  She’s  not  acting  now.” 

Lady  M.  “But,  my  dear,  she’s  not  Respectable,  I’m  told  !” 

Mrs.  P.  de  T.  “No,  but  she’s  Amusing,  and  that’s  everything  !  And  look  here,  I’ll  throw  over  the  Botherby  Joneses, 
and  come  Myself!” 


Fair  American  (to  Britisher).  “0  my!  Ain’t  it  Rustic!” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH.” 
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THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY! 


The  Colonel.  “Yes;  He  was  Senior  Wrangler  of  his  Year,  and  She  took  a  Mathematical  Scholarship  at  Girton  ; 
AND  NOW  they’re  ENGAGED  !  ” 

Mrs.  Jones.  “  Dear  me,  how  interesting  !  and  oh,  how  different  their  Conversation  must  be  from  the  insipid 
twaddle  of  Ordinary  Lovers  !  ” 

THEIR  CONVERSATION. 

He.  “And  what  would  Dovey  do,  if  Lovey  were  to  Die?"  She.  “Oh,  Dovey  would  die  too!" 


“A — do  rou  Play,  Miss  van  Tromp ? ” - “I  guess  not.”  “A — do  you  Sing?” - 

“Well,  no,  Duke.  I’ve  been  taught  no  Parlour  Tricks!” 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  EXPRESSED  DIFFERENTLY.  189°- 

Please  look  a  little  Pleasant,  Miss,  I  know  it’s  hard;  but  it's  only  foe  a  Moment!" 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  WISH  TO  HAVE  EXPRESSED  DIFFERENTLY. 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD 
WISH  TO  HAVE 
EXPRESSED 
DIFFERENTLY. 

Nervous  Invalid.  ‘‘Air, 

my  dear  Fellow,  this 

IS  ONE  OF  THE  WORST 
Attacks  I  ever  had  I" 

Sympathetic  Friend. 
“Yes,  Old  Man  — I 
SINCERELY  HOPE  IT  WILL 
he  the  Last!  Good¬ 
bye  !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  UR/E  R. 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  EXPRESSED  DIFFERENTLY. 

Jones  {nervously  conscious  that  he  is  interrupting  a  pleasant  tttc-a-tile).  “A— I’m  sorry  to  .say  I've  been  told  to  Take  you  in 

to  Supper,  Miss  Belsize  !  ” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  EXPRESSED  DIFFERENTLY.  1890. 


Miss  Amy.  “And  do  you  admire  Miss  Travers,  Mr.  Goslin?" 

Mr.  G.  “  Yes — awf’ly  !  She’s  so  unlike  all  other  Girls,  don’tchekknow  !  ! 
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RENOVARE  DOLOREM.  1877- 


The  Blenkinsops  came  back  yesterday  from  the  Continent.  The  Boys  have  gone  back  to  School  and  College,  the 
Girls  are  with  the  Governess.  Mii.  B.  at  last  is  Happy.  He  has  just  partaken  of  his  favourite  Breakfast  (Tea, 
Crumpets,  and  a  broiled  Kasher  of  Bacon,  which  cannot  be  got  abroad),  and  is  about  to  light  a  real  Cigar,  before 

PLUNGING  INTO  HIS  TIMES,  FROM  WHICH  HE  HAS  BEEN  PARTED  FOR  TWO  MONTHS.  To  HIM,  SUDDENLY,  MRS.  B,,  WHO,  AS  USUAL 
AT  THIS  HOUR  WHEN  AT  HOME,  IS  DEEP  IN  THE  SUPPLEMENT  OF  THAT  JOURNAL  :  — 

“Papa  dear . what  do  you  say  to  Biarritz  for  next  Year?  Just  listen  to  this  Advertisement  of  a  House 

THERE?  .  .  .  .” 


LONGING  FOR  A  NEW  SENSATION.  >887- 


Jack  (a  Naughty  Boy,  who  is  always  in  disgrace,  and  most  deservedly).  “I  say,  Effie,  do  you  know  what  I  should  like?  I 
should  like  to  be  accused  of  Something  I’d  never  done!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 


DIFFERENT  FORMS  OF  SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS, 


“  Confound  it!  Those  Girls  were  laughing  as  I  went  by!  Wonder  if  I've  got  a  Shut  on  my  Nose,  or  something!" 
“Tiens!  tiens  !  ces  Demoiselles  qui  rient  quand  je  passe!  £videmment  elles  trouvent  que  je  ne  suis  pas  trop  mal!” 

[The  Young  Ladies  arc  laughing  at  the  antics  of  a  Poodle  in  the  middle  distance. 


The  too  susceptible  Jones  goes  to  Paris  for  the  first  time  (to  see  the  Salon,  of  course).  Like  a  true  Briton,  he 

HAS  ALWAYS  BELIEVED  THAT  BEAUTY  WAS  THE  EXCLUSIVE  MONOPOLY  OF  HIS  COUNTRYWOMEN.  He  FINDS,  HOWEVER,  THAT  THIS  IS 
FA*R  FROM  BEING  THE  CASE - AND  QUITE  FORGETS  TO  LOOK  AT  THE  PICTURES. 
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WHEN  THE  CAT'S  AWAY,”  1675. 


“WHEN  THE  CAT’S 
AWAY.” 

(Mrs.  Wilkins  and 
Mrs.  Tomkins  have 
DETERMINED  TO  SPEND 

the  Autumn  Holiday, 
with  their  Families, 
AT  SOME  FASHIONABLE 

French  Watering- 
Place.  To  save  Ex¬ 
pense,  THEY  SEND  WlL- 
kins  and  Tomkins  over 

FIRST,  TO  LOOK  ABOUT 
THEM,  AND  TAKE  CHEAP 

and. suitable  Lodgings. 

To  SAVE  TROUBLE,  W. 
AND  T.  GO  TO  THE  BEST 

Hotels,  and  live  at 
the  rate  of  about 
Five  Thousand  a-year 

EACH.) 

Mine  Host  wishes  to 
know  “if  the  Mes¬ 
sieurs  ARE  CONTENT  ?  ” 

Wilkins,  “  ‘  Con- 
tong!’  Jevoo  krwaw, 
mon  Gap.cong  !  ” 

T  omkins.  “  1  Con- 
tong!’  Juste  ne  le 
SOMMES  NOUS  PAS, 
VIEUX  COQ  !  ” 


KNIGHTS  OF  THE  TABLE  SQUARE.  1973- 


KNIGHTS  OF  THE 
TABLE  SQUARE. 

(Scene — A  Scotch  Inn.) 

Affable  Elderly 
Stranger  ( addressing  Per¬ 
son  waiting  at  Table). 
“  Could  you  kindly 
Tell  me  how  Far  it  is 
from  here  to  Loch 
McGillycuddy  ?” 

(Wo  Answer.) 

[. Affable  Elderly 
Stranger  repeats  Ms 
Question,  still  more 
politely,  but  with  the 
same  result .] 

Mr.  Cadby  (in  Vel¬ 
veteen  Knickerbockers). 
“  I’ll — a  —  Trouble 
you  not  to  Address 
your  Questions  to  this 
Person  !  He  is  not  a 
Public  Waitaw,  but  a 
Private  Servant  of 
mine  !  ” 

(Affable  Elderly 
Stranger  apologises 
with  excessive  court¬ 
esy,  and  retires. 
Cadby  and  his  friend 
Snobbington  enjoy  his 
discomfiture  ;  but 
when  they  discover, 
as  they  subsequently 
do,  that  he  is  a  noble 
Marquis,  both  Cadby 
and  his  friend  Snob¬ 
bington  could  tear 
Cadby' s  tongue  out  of 
Cadby' s  mouth. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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THE  LATEST  NOVELTY  IN  PETS.  1888- 


Uncle  Joseph  {just  home  from  India).  “Tell  me,  Laura,  who’s  that  beautiful  Lady  walking  with  young  Prince  Paul  of 
Gerolstein?  Some  Grand  Duchess,  I  suppose,  from  the  Homage  they’re  all  paying  to  her!” 

Fair  Enthusiast.  “Oh  no  !  it’s  Miss  Cordelia  P.  Van  Scromp,  the  American  Siffleuse.  She  whistles  ‘  He's  all  right 
when  you  Know  him,  hut  you’ve  got  to  Know  him  fust!’  quite  divinely — with  fourteen  original  Variations.  Oh,  you 
should  hear  her,  Uncle  Joseph!” 


A  TRYING  MOMENT.  1888- 


Little  Smuggyns.  “My  Dance!” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH," 
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DIFFERENT  EFFECTS  OF  SHYNESS. 


1884. 


DIFFERENT  EFFECTS 
OF  SHYNESS. 

( Prendergast  is  so  afraid 
of  not  appearing  to  be. 
at  his  ease  ( which  lie 
never  is),  that  he  gets 
familiar,  not  to  say 
slangy,  and  even  a 
little  vulgar,  with  Peo¬ 
ple  for  whom  he  has  the 
greatest  reverence.) 

The  Bishop.  “Oh — 
a — Mr.  Prendergast,  I 

BELIEVE.  Er — HOW  DO 
you  do,  Mr.  Prender¬ 
gast  1  ” 

Prendergast  (in  ringing 
tones).  “  Right  as  a 
Trivet,  thanks  !  Glad 

TO  SEE  I'OU’rE  LOOKING 
PRETTY  FIT,  MY  LORD  ! 

Better-half  quite 

WELL  AGAIN,  I  HOTE  ? 
And  how’s  Baby,  and 

ALL  THE  OTHER  BLOOMING 

Olive  Branches  !  ” 

[N.B. — P.’s  acquaint¬ 
ance  with  His  Lord- 
ship  is  of  the  slightest. 


AMONG  THE  PHILISTINES, 


AMONG  THE 
PHILISTINES. 

Grigsby.  “  Do  you 
know  the  Joneses  ?  ” 

Mrs.  Brown.  “No, 
WE — ER — don’t  CARE  TO 
know  Business  People, 

AS  A  RULE,  ALTHOUGH 

my  Husband's  in  Busi¬ 
ness  ;  BUT  THEN  he’s  IN 
the  Coffee  Business 

—AND  THEY’RE  ALL 

GENTLEMEN  in  the 
Coffee  Business,  you 
know  !  ” 

Grigsby  ( who  always 
suits  himself  to  his  Com¬ 
pany).  ‘ ‘  Really  now  ! 
Why,  that’s  more  than 

CAN  BE  SAID  OF  THE 

Army,  the  Navy,  the 
Church,  the  Bar,  or 
even  the  House  of 
Lords!  I  don’t  won’- 

DER  AT  Y’OUR  BEING 
RATHER  EXCLUSIVE!" 


I 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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MONSIEUR,  MADAME  ET  BEBE. 


TRAIN  UP  A  CHILD,”  &o. 

Look  here,  Boatman,  my  Sister  and  I  can  Row,  but  we  want  somebody  to  steer  us.” 

Well,  Miss,  this  'ere  young  Gentleman  might.  I’m  sure  it’s  time  he  knew  how,  by  the  Looks  on  'im  !” 


HAPPY  THOUGHT.  1883. 

Daughter  of  the  House  ( having  tried  her  Partner,  and  not  finding  him  up  to  the  mark).  “  Stop  !  Do  you  know,  I  see  that 
Miss  Blinrinsop  isn’t  Dancing,  I  really'  must  give  you  up  to  Her!" 


SOCIAL  SUCCESSES. 

(Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tom- 
kyns  at  Home — Small 
and  Early. ) 

Brown  ( u-ho  is  fighting 
his  way  in — to  Friendly 
Parly,  who  holds  out  his 
hand).  “  Ah,  howd’y’do, 
Mr. — ER — I  SEEM  TO 
KNOW  YOUR  FACE. 

Often  met  you  here 

BEFORE,  I  FANCY', 
HAV’N’T  I?” 

% 

Friendly  Party. 
“  Very  likely'.  My 
Name’s  Ponsonby  de 
Tomkyns  !  ” 


SOCIAL  SUCCESSES. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


1887- 


GETTING  OUT  OF  IT. 


“Wheue  are  you  going,  George?  The  Omnibus  will  be  here  directly,  and  we’re  all  ready  to  start.” 

“Yes,  dearest!  A — I  forgot  to  tell  you — I  was  to  meet  Brown  at  the  Club  about  those  Shares,  you  know,  unless 
he  Telegraphed  to  the  contrary.  Most  Important!  But  don’t  trouble  about  me— I’ll  get  down  by  a  later  Train,  in 
time  for  Supper. 


A  TROUBLED  CONSCIENCE 


“  Mummy,  I’ve  got  a  Wicked  Thought!”  “What  is  it,  Darling?” 

I  used  to  think  you  were  the  most  Lovely  Woman  in  the  Would — and  now  I  don’t!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER. 


121 


SOCIAL  AGONIES. 


(Exit  awful  Bore,  after  protracted  Visit.) 


“Oh,  William!  How  uxgenially  you  said  ‘How  d’y  do?’  to  took  Pbopkssor  Bloker?” 
“Yes,  indeed,  Papa!  And  oh,  how  effusively  you  bade  him  Good-bye  !  ” 


TWO  VICTIMS  OF  THE  TURF. 


Lord  Charles.  “Well,  Jack,  how’vf.  you  got  on  to-day?  I’vf.  taken  nearly  Ten  Pounds— mostly  in  sixpences  and 

SHILLINGS — AND  YOU  ?  ” 

The  Hon.  Jack.  Oh,  about  the  same  !  and  Three  Half-sovereigns  !  Better  than  starving  in  the  Coldstreams,  eh  ?  ” 


12— n 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH," 


ACCOMPLISHMENTS.  1878. 


Aunt  Florence.  “And  can  you  head  yet,  Ruth?” 

Ruth.  “I  SHOULD  THINK  SO,  INDEED!  AND  I  KNOW  GEOGRAPHY,  AND  HISTORY,  AND  SUMS,  AND  I’VE  GOT  TWO  SECOND  TEETH!” 


MORE  COMPLIMENTARY  THAN  IT  SEEMS. 


Papa  ( concluding  the  fascinating  Tale).  ‘  ‘ !  And  he  was  turned  into  a  beautiful  Prince,  and  married  Beauty  ’  ” ! 
Minnie  [after  a  pause).  “Papa,  were  roe  a  Beast  before  you  married  Mamma?” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER 


“A  REAL  EASTER  AMUSEMENT. 


“Master  is  very  Sorry,  Ma’am, 


BUT  he’s  GOT  SUCH  A  DREADFUL  TOOTHACHE  HE  CAN’T  SEE  ANY  PATIENTS  TO-DAY  !  ” 


(Tommy,  a  conscientious  boy,  lias  been  told  that  he  must  remain  perfectly  still,  as  his  Mamma  wants  to  lake  a  nap.) 
Tommy  (in  the  middle  of  the  nap).  “Mamma!  Mamma!  what  shall  I  do?  I  want  to  Cough!” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES 


PROM  “ PUNCH ,” 


If  the  Sun  were  not  Broiling,  and  the  Sand  didn’t  get  into  the  Salad,  and  the  Rocks  were  soft  and  smooth, 

AND  THERE  WERE  NO  HORNETS,  AND  ONE  HADN’T  TO  GO  THREE-QUARTERS  OF  A  MlLF,  FOR  W ATE II,  WHAT  A  TAME  AFFAIR  A 
PlO-NIO  WOULD  BE  ! 


AWKWARD.  1870. 


Modest  Old  Gentleman  ( who  has  swam  out  to  sea ,  and  whose  bathing-machine  has,  in  the  meanwhile,  been  walked  off  by  mistake). 
i  ray  Excuse  me,  Madam  I  My  Bathing-Machine,  I  think.” 


“Ahem  ' 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER, 


KIND  AND  CONSIDERATE. 


Maud  (who,  with  Ethel,  has  just  been  invited  to  go  for  a  Cruise  in  a  friend's  Yacht).  “Now,  the  Question  is,  whom  shall  we 
ask  to  Ciiape  hone  us? — old  Mrs.  Busbee,  ok  old  Miss  Majoribanks  ?  ” 

Jack  (who  is  to  be  of  the  Tarty).  “Which  is  the  worst  Sailor?”  Maud.  “Mrs.  Busbee.” 

Jack.  “0,  then  ask  her!  For  the  sooner  she  goes  Down  below  the  better,  you  know.” 


C.  E.  D. 


“Am  I  a  big  Girl?” 


“  Mamma 


“  Yes,  Darling, 


“  No,  Darling 


“Then  carry  Me 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,'’ 


“  Shocking  unprincipled  lot,  those  ’Bus  Conductors  !  One  op 

THEM  PASSED  A  BAD  SIXPENCE  ON  ME  A  FORTNIGHT  AGO,  CONFOUND 
HIM  !  r  VE  NOT  BEEN  ABLE  TO  GET  BID  OF  IT  YET  !  !  " 


Our  Mashers  are  still  improving.  They  no  longer  enter  the  Ball¬ 
room  with  their  Hands  in  their  Pockets.  They  have  adopted  a  Mode 
of  Progression  more  in  harmony  with  their  Mental  Structure. 


SOCIAL  AGONIES. 
THE  OLD  MAN  OF 
THE  SEA. 

Jones.  “  Confound 
it!  Here’s  that 

FRIGHTFUL  OLD  BORE, 

Brown ! ” 

Smith.  ‘  ‘  Well,  he’s 
a  Bore,  no  doubt — the 

GREATEST,  IN  FACT,  I 
EVER  MET — BUT  HE’S  GOT 

his  Good  Points.  For 
INSTANCE,  WHEN  ONCE 
he’s  taken  a  Liking  to 
a  Fellow,  he  sticks  to 
HIM  FOE  EVER  !  He’s 
TAKEN  A  TREMENDOUS 
LIKING  TO  YOU - 

Ta-ta  !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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Sir  Pompey  Bedell.  “  Oh — eh — Me.  Gkigsby,  I  think  !  How  d’ye  do  ?” 

Grigsby.  “I  hope  I  see  you  weld,  Sie  Pompey.  And  next  Time 
YOU  GIVE  ME  Two  FlNGEKS,  I’M  BLEST  IF  I  DON’T  PULL  ’EM  OFF  !  ” 


“What,  Gus  !  Leaving  the  Office  already?  Why,  it’s 
haedly  Fouk  !  ” 

“  Well,  Goveenok,  a  Fellow  must  get  Westwakd  in  time 
to  do  the  Arcade,  you  know.” 


MONOPOLY. 

First  Stock  Esxhange 
Man  ( reading  newspaper). 
“Hullo!  Police  Raid 
on  West-end  Gambling 
Clubs!  Ah  —  quite 
eight  —  theee’s  too 
MUCH  OF  THAT  SOET  OF 
THING  !  ” 

Second  S.  E.  M.  ‘  ‘  Y es, 
a  DEAL  TOO  MUCH. 
Look  heee.  Bet  you 
Six  to  Fouk  they  get 
off  ?  ” 

First S.E.M.  “Don e, 

with  you  !  ” 


MONOPOLY. 
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AN  EXPLANATION. 

Sylvia.  “I  wonder  what  that  Old  Woman  meant  by  saying  her  Cup  was 

OVERFLOWING,  WHEN  MAMMA  GAVE  HER  THE  CoLD  CHICKEN.” 

May.  “I  suppose  she  meant  her  Mouth  watered.” 
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